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Summary


Go Go isn’t feeling up to speed— and not just because she’s not satisfied with her mag-lev bike’s momentum. When a sudden and frightening situation forces Go Go into the limelight of her worries, she’s forced to confront the thing she fears she is unable to do: change.


Notes


this is my first full fic in a while and it’s really rusty so i’m sorry that it isn’t quite as good as my other works! i still hope you enjoy though. suspension of disbelief is the most important thing for a writer to keep in mind after all ^_^


See the end of the work for more notes
A daily, mundane routine was about to take place. 


 


The young woman opened the door, greeted by the sound of the bell and the faces of her friends who all gradually realized her presence as she approached the table. Go Go let a small smile grace her lips as everyone issued her a "good morning", to which she returned. "Go Go! Good morning! You're just in time, I finished breakfast– enjoy, everyone!!" that motherly yet young and upbeat voice sang as Cass set down everyone's individual breakfast plates, complete with food more catered to them (it wasn’t a busy morning; she had time for personalization). Fred exclaimed in excitement, mentioning something about how close he was to stealing a pastry from the display case as an "appetizer" because his hunger was that great. His impatience and drive to steal was scolded by Wasabi, but Honey Lemon instead made note of something else.


"Where's Hiro?" Honey Lemon pondered, causing the group to notice the missing seat in their midst. Yet it was as if she summoned him– he came down the stairs, fiddling with a tablet and donning an exasperated expression. Not far behind was Baymax, who was hobbling uncharacteristically, nearly losing his footing as he stumbled about. Go Go cocked her head at this.


"Iiiis… everything okay there?" Go Go asked, perhaps coming off unintentionally annoyed (but that was just her). Hiro scratched at his head.


"Yeah, I just… something weird happened as a result of last night's situation, so I think Baymax needs some maintenance." he answered, his eyes still glued to his device.


"Is that what you were doing?" continued Go Go, sipping her coffee as she attentively focused on him.


"No… no, this– this kind of problem is really weird and rare, so I– he needs… it needs to happen overnight, the maintenance." the boy tripped over his words, which was common, but not quite to this degree. Whatever the situation was seemed to perplex him and even stress him out. If Hiro was worried about something technological, then it was not something to easily be looked over. 


“Your cortisol levels appear to have increased.” diagnosed Baymax accordingly, who appeared to function normally aside from the hobbling. “This indicates that you are stressed.”


“Y-yeah, but it’s no big deal. I’m just a little surprised.” Hiro assured as he finally took his seat, setting aside the tablet for a bit to take a bite of his muffin. “I just hope there’s no fight or conflict we have to deal with tonight, you need overnight maintenance… but after that, it should be fixed.”


“What’s wrong with him?” Wasabi inquired, glancing at the device, then to Baymax, then back at Hiro.


“I mean– basically, Baymax’s motor functions were impaired, and if I don’t tend to it soon it’ll only degrade, and I can’t just fix it halfway either, so I need time…”


“You have to leave him at SFIT overnight?” chimed in Honey Lemon solemnly, appearing saddened by the fact.


“Yeah… but it’ll be fine. Even if something does come up, we can handle it on our own. It’s just, this kind of damage is hard to cause… I’m a little baffled that he was hit so precisely.” Hiro laughed sarcastically, shaking his head at what appeared to be his own anxiety. He then went on to again insist that everything was fine.


“Do not worry. It will be alright. As soon as my maintenance is complete, I will have no further issues regarding my functionality.” Baymax assured, to which Hiro calmed down further and nodded.


“Well, I need to stay late tonight too, so if you need anything I’ll be down the hall.” Go Go mentioned offhandedly. “Can the three of you patrol tonight?”


“Oooh, oooooh! An unlikely trio, separated from the rest of the group, forced to continue onward… this is just like this one issue of Captain Fancy, where…” Fred began, before Wasabi interjected by reminding him that they had split patrol duties before, and this was nothing new.


Honey Lemon giggled, before turning back to Go Go with a smile. “We’ll be okay, don’t worry.”


“Thanks you guys, I shouldn’t be long either, so if I have time, I’ll join.” Hiro sighed with relief; he really did have great and attentive friends. Go Go observed his secret smile, hiding one of her own. 


After everyone finished eating, they said goodbye to Cass before chatting idly after exiting the cafe. Wasabi and Hiro assisted Baymax as he struggled to move about, sometimes pausing completely despite the two of them pulling at him. It was as if he was glitching, but Hiro didn’t seem to be too worried about it anymore.


 


“If you could change one thing about yourself, what would it be? Personally, I still want the ability to shapeshift into an actual lizard monster.” Fred wiggled his fingers threateningly, spooking Wasabi as he suddenly grabbed his shoulders. “Don’t get me wrong. Suit’s cool, but imagine…”


“I wanna be taller.” Hiro answered without hesitation, hushing Baymax before he could say anything .


“I dunno. I guess I wanna be… less afraid? But I think that’s coming along well.” Wasabi noted thoughtfully.


“I want curly hair! But also, I’m a little clumsy, I want to be more aware.” Honey Lemon beamed, her tone the most optimistic.


“Aside from the damage to my motor capabilities, I am in no need of current improvement. Tips in regards to change include, but are not limited to: identifying why you want to change, identifying what may hold you back, embracing discomfort, and…”—Baymax pumped his fist robotically—“never giving up.”


“That’s cheezy.” retorted Go Go. Hiro’s eyes fell on her.


 


“Well, what do you want to change about yourself, Go Go?”


 


Since it was Hiro asking her, she thought for a moment.


 


“…I dunno… I guess I wanna be… kinder? More… helpful?”


 


Hiro looked at her in some sort of sad disbelief. He muttered something to himself, before Fred changed the subject.


 


 


The day went about normally afterwards. The lunch talks were relaxed and casual, as they usually were. Classes went by, and soon, the sun had set in no time.


 


Go Go, for some reason, was losing her spark.


 


No matter how much she tried, nothing was coming out right; through trial and error, nothing was working, and her bike wasn’t getting any faster. She became increasingly frustrated, and upon tossing another defective wheel and watching as it knocked the entire bin over, she snapped. Go Go exclaimed loudly, shouting a few swear words and kicking the bike before sinking into a nearby chair, defeated. “What’s… the point…” she groaned, sitting in silence for a long while as she rubbed in between her eyebrows. 


 


‘…Identifying why you want to change...’


 


Go Go had been feeling inadequate recently– not just because of her constant bike hiccups. There was something else nagging at her, and Fred’s question this morning only made her think about it more.


Since the fire, she had always tried to be more attentive to the needs of others— something which didn’t come easily for her as someone who preferred to remain in her pessimism. Expressing the ideal kindness wasn’t in her line of work, and after all, she trusted very few people outside of her immediate friend group. Her skills lied more in being defensive and protective of them rather than offering advice and being an amiable presence. Wasabi and Honey Lemon had that covered, she supposed she would stick to being the wake-up call. However, she figured that, with Hiro now a part of their group, she should amp up the “big sister energy” as Fred had put it. Her late friend would have wanted that for his younger brother, after all.


 


‘...Identifying what may hold you back…’


 


Go Go wanted to be more openly kind, but she was too comfortable in her shell to break out any further than she feared she may have done already. She had already put on such a tough exterior that the soft aspects of herself she wanted to express were much too uncharacteristic for her. She pondered that as she lay back in that chair, unmotivated to continue with her work anymore. 


 


Did Go Go feel useless? Was her cynicism nothing but draining to the group?


 


Disgusted at such a possibility, she decided to get up and take a lap around the hall. If she got up and moved around, maybe her mind would clear, and she would be able to focus again. She figured she would drop by and say hi to Hiro, since he was probably still here for that maintenance, so she shrugged and made her way there.


As she was approaching, however, Go Go heard something… strange. She couldn't quite make it out, but it sounded like… breathing? It was moving at a rapid pace, and got louder even though she didn't approach. She paused, trying to make sense of it, and upon declaring it unusual, she prepared herself for an ambush. She turned the corner with caution…


…But that guarded stance immediately fizzled upon realizing that it was Hiro. On the ground. Grasping at his chest. 


Go Go rushed to his side, pulling him up and close in order to support him. "Hiro?? Hiro!! Can you hear me? Are you okay??" Go Go fired at him rapid questions, which only served to make the both of them feel worse. 


 


She didn't need to do much thinking to figure out that what Hiro was having was a panic attack.


 


‘…Embracing discomfort…’


 


Crap. Crap. CRAP. These were exactly the kinds of situations Go Go wasn't equipped for. These were exactly the kind of situations she cursed herself for not being able to handle well. God made note of her inner anxieties and chose to have her confront them, lest she be useless forever.


Go Go rushed in her thinking. "Baymax… Baymax would know... Baymax can help, right??" she said nearly to herself, prepping to hoist Hiro up and make her way to the lab before the boy made an active struggle to get out of her arms. All he could do was shake his head "no", and even that was janky and sporadic. She thought this was about to evolve beyond a panic attack, and began to worry if it was, indeed, more than that. 


"B-Baymax is… mainten… m-maintenance…" Hiro heaved as he collapsed lower to the ground, his breaths becoming mixed with shaky cries. "No… he… Go Go, you …"


The boy could barely get words out through what was most definitely pain. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t speak beyond what he had already said, and doing so clearly was out of the question. “Okay, okay, just… um… shit…!” she fretted. Go Go didn’t have time to think straight; all she knew was how to think quickly. Wasabi knew about things like this, what was that “three, three, three rule”...?


Go Go prepared herself. Hiro’s quickening breaths acted as a countdown to disaster. She hoped she remembered this right.


“Okay… listen to me. Hey. Listen. I’m not gonna leave. What are three things you see?” Go Go pulled him closer to her and let his body weight collapse, and she served as his full support. That alone seemed to calm him just a little, to the point where he could answer her.


“The… floor… I can see… the lights which aren’t on… I can see… my hand in yours.”


 


Go Go didn’t even realize that. Subconsciously, she must have taken his hand.


 


“...Okay. Good. Three things you hear?”


“My heart… your voice… um, I can’t think… of a third thing.”


“That’s okay. You’re thinking. That’s enough.” Go Go assured. “Now, move three parts of your body for me.”


 


Hiro fidgeted with her fingers, shifted his head a little to look around, and moved his right foot up and down slowly. Go Go sighed to herself with relief. He still wasn’t completely calm though, and beyond that, she was lost on what to do– she was out of ideas.


 


But she had gotten this far, right?


 


“Maybe now we can get you to—”


 


Hiro knew what she was about to suggest, and immediately he shot it down, able to speak a little more concisely now. “Baymax can’t… be interrupted…”—he took a few breaths in between his words—“…or the maintenance will… mean nothing… so…”


“Can you tell me what you need, then? I… I don’t know…” Go Go whispered that last part to herself.


“Sometimes… Baymax takes me flying… but the speed is what… helps the most…” Hiro whispered before his breathing picked up slightly, worrying his friend.


 


“...Alright. I’m getting you home.” Go Go told him, before picking him up gently yet with haste. 


“I need to finish…” was all Hiro could manage before she became the one to cut him off this time. “ No , you’re going home.” she asserted with her more typical sternness. Hiro couldn’t speak beyond that. Whatever she said went now.


 


Go Go failed to account for one critical error, though. Her actual motorcycle, the ideal vehicle in this situation, wasn’t with her. Additionally, if she merely ran from the school to his place, the jostling around would only disturb him more. Walking wasn’t an option either– Hiro needed speed, and Go Go wanted him home quickly. Walking would do nothing for either of them.


There was, however, one option, but it was the most risky and the one Go Go was most insecure about.


 


“...The mag-lev bike…”


 


Go Go was continuously dissatisfied with its speed, and now, the question of whether its current speed would be enough for Hiro added another insecurity to the pile. She froze in place, staring at it, wearing worry on her face. She considered giving up and calling someone, or forgetting about what Hiro said and interrupting Baymax’s maintenance so that he could help him instead. Go Go took a deep breath, preparing herself to say “I’m sorry” and run down the hall…


 


‘...never giving up.’


 


Instead of saying what she had planned, Go Go shouted, as if to say “I can NOT believe I’m trying this”. She was really glad she made those seat modifications.


She placed Hiro down on the seat and climbed on in front of him swiftly after so he didn't fall over immediately. “Hold on. You want speed, right?” 


A weak nod against her back.


“Well… you’re definitely gonna get it.”


 


Go Go wasted no time. She revved up, and the bike burst through the doors of the lab, recklessly down the hall, and eventually crashed through the main entrance where it finally entered its intended domain: outside.


Go Go quickly realized that the speed, even beyond the confines of the lab, was still dissatisfying, so in response she only pushed the bike further. She ran red lights, through stop signs, down stairs and took various unideal (to most but her) shortcuts. With all this, the bike was only a little faster, and Go Go clicked her tongue impatiently. 


Upon coming to a downhill road, Go Go nearly hesitated. She was barreling toward the drop, and if the speed she reached wasn't enough, she would never be able to live with herself.


 


She was about to give up chasing this ideal speed when she felt the arms around her tighten a little, desperately, trustingly.


 


Pushing back whatever words her insecurities tried to tell her, Go Go let out another determined yell. She kicked the side of the bike forcefully, and that seemed to jam it into action– because the speed the bike reached right after that was unmatched. 


The two of them soared down the hill, and after one blink of the eyes, they were at the doors of the Lucky Cat Café.


 


Without taking the time to soak her accomplishment in (she’d do that later), Go Go helped Hiro off the bike and he nearly fell apart into her completely. She pulled on the handle of the door only to realize it was locked, yet before it was a cause for alarm, Hiro awkwardly fished a spare key from his jacket pocket. He handed it to her while he mentioned something about how Aunt Cass was out somewhere right now, so she left him a key since she wouldn’t be home. Go Go accepted it wordlessly, only sighing with relief and using it to open the door while she supported him with her other arm. His panicked breathing had slowed greatly, but his body language indicated that he was exhausted and needed to be in bed right away.


Go Go helped him up the stairs slowly while whispering to him to take it easy. She led him to his bed, made him shed his jacket, before pulling the covers back and laying him down. Once she had covered him back up, she let out a much more audible sigh of relief, sliding down the side of his bed completely beat. They remained that way for a while in silence. 


“…Thanks.” Hiro muttered, his panicked state appearing to have subsided completely.


Go Go turned her head slightly. “Yeah. Don’t mention it. Glad you’re okay and all. Geez, you scared me, though.”


Hiro laughed weakly. “…Yeah. That’s why I… never really told anyone.”


“…What do you mean?” Go Go asked, almost as if she was mad.


“It… hasn’t been the first time. I’ve had a few of them now, but, since we have Baymax, I never feel the need to… you know. Tell anyone.” Hiro explained, now understanding that he had cornered himself into explaining his unhealthy secret. 


Go Go sat up, and her disposition implied she was angry, but really it was a good-hearted concern. “Dude, you know you can tell us about that stuff, right? No, you should have told us about that stuff.”


“Yeah, I know… I definitely know that now. It’s not that I didn’t trust you guys, it’s just…” he began.


“…You’re worried people will see you differently, and think you’re incapable?” she finished for him.


Hiro paused, and that was enough to tell Go Go that it was exactly that. “…I feel the same. It’s okay. I always thought I was incapable of being helpful or nice because, I mean… I’m me . Not exactly easy to get along with.” she explained, hugging one of her knees close to her chest.


“That’s… not true. You’re not not helpful. You’re still… kind. That’s not true.” Hiro’s voice matched that of his saddened look from earlier in the morning.


“Don’t kid yourself.” she scoffed, but he only stood his ground.


“You don’t need to change your entire self in order to be kind. You’re already kind. Just… in your own way.” Hiro attempted to sit up, but could only manage to roll over and face her. Through the darkness, Go Go could make out the most comforting smile she had ever seen, and such a smile would have managed to bring her to tears if she was just the tiniest bit of a softer person. She really was vulnerable right now. “You helped me… even if you didn’t know what to do. You still made every effort… to help me.” he continued, his smile only growing kinder with every word.


“…I guess you’re right, heh.” Go Go smiled back at him after a pause. “I really was scared, but… I feel better now, knowing it still worked. How was the bike speed?”


Hiro rolled back over onto his back to think. “It was perfect. I think if the bike had been any other structure, then it wouldn’t have been possible. It’s a special sort of speed.”


 


He continued before she could open her mouth to speak.


 


“Kinda like how you have a special sort of kindness.”


 


Go Go must have been softer than she thought, because a tear line formed down her cheek without her realization.


 


"Of course, there's always ways to improve and change the bike," he continued "but with where it's at right now, it's still pretty good. You did good."


 


"...Thanks, man." she smiled, wiping at her eyes and standing to ruffle his hair a bit. "It means a lot and all, so to reward you, I'm making you get rest."


Hiro laughed, obliging as he slid deeper into the covers and sank further into the sheets. "Will do…"


Go Go waited until he fell asleep before standing up and fixing to leave. She turned and muttered another "thanks" under her breath before making her way to the stairs, nearly tripping over Mochi who had come to see what was going on. Before descending, however, she noticed the empty bed on the other side of the room. She fixated on it solemnly for a while, and told it that she would work harder for him from now on.


"...We still miss you. Thank you for everything." she whispered concludingly, and not long after found herself turning into the main lobby downstairs with a sense of gentle triumph about her. As she was doing so, she nearly collided with Cass as she herself had arrived home and was heading upstairs. 


"Go Go? What are you doing here?" the boy's aunt asked with understandable bewilderment. "I thought it was strange I saw an unfamiliar bike outside, but I didn't think… It's so late! Is everything okay?"


"Yeah, um…" Go Go debated on whether or not she knew about Hiro's panic attacks if he said he had been having them. Not wanting to worry his friends was one thing, but his aunt was another story. That question would soon be answered for her, though, when Cass, after a moment of thinking, suddenly had a distressed expression on her face.


She looked at Go Go with concern. "Did he have…?"


 


"You know about them?"


"He never told you, did he…?"


"...No."


 


Cass answered that by throwing her arms around Go Go tightly, sinking into her with utter relief as she sounded like she was about to cry. "Thank you… thank you so much for helping him… he started having them after… but with Baymax it's been easier… but I still wish I could do more… and I…"


Go Go simply responded to her tearful rambling by hugging her back assuredly. 


 


"We promised we would look after him. So… don't worry so much anymore."


 


Go Go then left the café with a kind of sound mind she could have never dreamed of.


 


 


A few days later, Hiro had another panic attack, but things went a little differently this time.


 


Fred’s place was always renowned by the group in secret (they weren’t about to boost his excitable ego) for being lavish and spacious. It served as the headquarters for the team, and it was a generally comfortable place to relax and hang out. It was this kind of familiar environment where Hiro found a lot of peace— especially in such a nerve-wracking and honest situation. Opening up about it didn’t come easy either, but things could have been a lot worse.


He was seated comfortably on the couch; crouched in front of him was Wasabi, doing breathing exercises and offering comforting, gentle words. Honey Lemon sat on one side of him holding his hand, and Go Go sat on the other side rubbing his back. Missing at the time was Fred, who soon returned in a rush with a blanket and pillow in hand. Unusually, he didn’t crack any jokes or wear a smile on his face, because all that concerned him right now was the wellbeing of his friend.


Idly standing by was Baymax, who was supervising and oddly enough doing nothing to intervene or take matters into his own hands. He did provide updates on Hiro’s condition, and everyone was making good progress.


As one would suspect, they were in the middle of a type of lesson. Hiro had asked Baymax to stay back and let his friends assist him this time— he knew he could trust them not just with this information, but he could trust that they would help him.


Hiro’s attack lasted about 5 minutes this time, as opposed to the usual average of 12.5, according to Baymax.


“Hiro’s heart rate has slowed and his breathing has become less labored and rapid. This indicates that the panic attack is subsiding.” spoke Baymax, now being able to move about without issue, as he continued observing.


“Yeah… I’m… good. I’m good…” managed Hiro, a contented smile crossing his face as he let Honey Lemon lay him down onto the pillow that Fred had placed by the arm of the couch. 


“We’re glad you decided to tell us, man.” Wasabi breathed a grateful sigh as he placed a comforting hand on his shoulder. “I know that stuff can be hard to be honest about, but we’re here for you regardless.”


“That’s what it’s about my dudes: synergy and trust, the core of every team!! We got your back, Hiro.” exclaimed Fred, upon deeming it appropriate to do so. 


“I don’t even know what to say… thanks a lot.” Hiro responded, and Go Go placed the blanket over him just as she had done a few nights before. “We’re here to help.” was her response, and his expression told her more than words needed to.


“Do you know how they happen?” Honey Lemon queried as she sat back down at his feet, having stood previously to allow him room to spread out on the couch. “If we know how they start, we may be able to at least try and prevent them…”


Hiro thought for a moment. The answer wasn’t all that clear, but he knew they always happened when he was alone, and if nothing was on his mind. It was something like not having anything to keep him occupied and thinking. As for why was beyond him, but figured that at least where they came from, so that’s what he told them.


“If you ever start getting bored, just hit one of us up. I’m sure Fred at least has nothing to do, so…” Go Go teased, prompting an offended look from the one she mentioned.


“I mean, since going to SFIT, they haven’t been happening as much. I’m busy doing what I like, and… I’m pretty happy with where I’m at right now, so I’m sure it’ll get better with time, but…” Hiro knew he couldn’t brush it off, asking for help wasn’t a mere option anymore. “...Yeah. I’ll hit you guys up if things ever get bad. Thanks.” 


Go Go sat next to Honey Lemon, closer to Hiro, and patted his back in a more tender manner than she would have usually done. She whispered her own personal thank you to him, and only Hiro knew the real reason for it. Because of him, she felt more ample, and she was sure she wasn’t alone in this feeling.


 


Looking out for Tadashi’s brother came with a lot of doubt and emotions, not just for Go Go, but for the rest of the team as well. It was comforting to know that they were still doing a good job.


 


“Man, I’m hungry! How about we stop at Noodle Burger?” Fred, with his habitual energy, brought back the main dynamic into play. “I know I literally had it, like, just two days ago, but man! You just can’t go wrong with that place! So healing…”


“That does sound good! Hiro, we’ll bring you back something, okay?” Honey Lemon beamed, standing up and joining Fred as he approached to leave.


“I will stay behind to monitor Hiro’s condition.” Baymax said, unmoving whatsoever from his current position. Go Go paused to think, and decided she, too, would stay with them. She stretched her arms up, and slid down the side of the couch to the floor, leaning her back on it as she relaxed.


“I’ll stay, too. Can’t risk an ambush and all.” she lied, and it was seen right through.


“Aww, Go Go, that’s awfully sweet of you.” Wasabi commented, and Fred locked onto her immediately. “Yes!! That’s what I’m talking about, Go Go!! Amp up that big sister energy!!”


“Oh, dude, shut up.” Go Go scowled, but Hiro just laughed as he sank further into the cushions. 


They all chatted casually, before Wasabi, Fred, and Honey Lemon bid the remaining three a momentary farewell. Go Go and Hiro conversed about things unimportant, with Baymax interjecting occasionally with a remark that added more comedy than aid. The young genius eventually grew tired, and soon, Go Go’s comments garnered no response. She was okay with that. Now, her attention turned to Baymax, and she proceeded to ask a bit of a dumb question (but nobody was around or awake to hear it, so she didn’t mind.)


“Hey, Baymax?” Go Go called out in a quieted voice, and his eyes focused. “You don’t feel replaced, do you? Like, Hiro’s relied on you a bunch, and, as far as you’re concerned, you’re doing your job to be helping him like this, so…”


“I cannot feel, therefore I cannot feel “replaced”. My job is to care for my patient, and Hiro has demonstrated many times that he requires companionship. Therefore, I will do what I can in order to ensure he is satisfied.” the robot answered monotonously yet equally as warming. “As such, this lesson was necessary for his mental and physical health. It is also good to learn these skills so that you can assist more people who may suffer from panic attacks in the future.”


“...I see. Kind of a weird question, but it’s been nagging at me for some reason.” Go Go’s eyes fell back on Hiro. “We’re happy to assist in his care in any way possible.”


Baymax blinked and tilted his head understandingly. “That is good.”


Go Go yawned, and stared up at the ceiling for a bit as she began spacing out. This emptiness of her led her to drift into weariness, and, just like the boy behind her, she fell asleep.


 


Baymax observed, saying nothing as the two of them slept. He watched over them with a sort of care that he himself didn’t notice, and didn’t deem important to be reflected on later. He recalled a video within his database. He recalled the smile within that video, the smile of the one who made him. Baymax replayed that video on his screen, pausing at the right moment. Right on his smile. It was the only way he could possibly convey what he “felt”.


 


There was no use thinking about the logistics of it all anyways.


 


With that, Baymax smiled, and was thankful.


End Notes


i’ll admit i’m not used to writing go go at all (i’m much more comfy handling hiro’s character since he’s my fav) so i’m sorry if she feels ooc <:’) there r a lot of things i wish i could’ve done better with this but if it brings happiness and excitement and idk. something. to other people then i’m glad. i have a really complicated relationship with writing so i’m always so self critical of everything i post but reading everyone’s support has meant the world to me. thank you to those who read all the way through! writing makes me happy despite it all so i want to work even harder, please root for me 🙏!!
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Summary


Hiro is sure that Gogo doesn't really want to have anything to do with her, even if she is Tadashi's little sister. So she tries her best to steer clear of him and not bother him. As it turns out though, the young man craves her company immensely, and thus in his own awkward way asks her to hang out with him.


Notes


See the end of the work for notes
Hiro had just been content to quietly exist in the same space as Gogo, rather than actually be friends with him. She couldn’t figure out what she had done wrong to make him so distant from her.


All of Tadashi’s other friends were kind, and very welcoming to her. Its not that he wasn’t just- it came off as more polite rather than wanting to interact with her. That bothered Hiro. She had gone over in her head dozens of times what she could have done or said to make him feel uncomfortable. Was it because she called their school a nerd school? She was just teasing. At that time after the bot fight. She didn’t mean to throw shade at them.


Maybe she was too chatty?


Did she ask for help too much?


Was she too clingy to her sister?


That was another thing that bothered Hiro. Tadashi’s friends were so nice, and kind to her. But she couldn’t help but wonder if that was out of obligation to their friend. She was Tadashi’s little sister after all. Maybe some of their feelings were genuine but it probably because they just wanted to make Tadashi happy. She didn’t know. If ever she got on their nerves, she’d distance herself if needed.


It was Gogo who made her the most uncomfortable though. She never had any idea how to act, what to do or what to say to him. Most of the time it just consisted of a quick hello, or acknowledgement of each other’s presence, like when she and Tadashi went down to the lab to see what Honey Lemon, Wasabi, and Fred were up to. Whenever hers and Gogo’s eyes made contact Hiro was quick to look away. He never really tried to reach out to her, or get to know her. Maybe he really was annoyed with her, and just dealt with her because she was pack of the package with Tadashi.


Hiro’s heart sank a little. But quickly she shook it off. Gogo was another person, nothing. Besides she got along well with the rest of the group, and her sister was happy she was there. If he wasn’t getting on her case like that Karmi girl was then she was okay with that. They didn’t have to be friends.


… Even if that little voice in the corner of her mind voiced differently.


---


“How’s the assignment going?” Tadashi questioned, gently wrapping her arms around Hiro. The other smiled warmly at her and continued scribbling her notes away on the page. The writing incoherent except to her.


“Its going okay. How’s your work load?”


“Mostly done.” Tadashi sighed, playing with the ends of Hiro’s hair. “Your hair’s growing out again.”


“Yeah, I should pay a visit to the barber downtown.” Hiro noted, mostly to herself. She never liked it when her hair got too long.


“Nah grow it out. You look cute with long hair.”


“Hmmm… maybe.”


Tadashi chuckled, before leaning back, and rising from her spot on the chair. Hiro could hear the noises of her clothing and her keys jingling together. She turned, seeing her sister, throwing on her thin parka, and then tying back her hair with the one hairband she could find. She was always losing them, resulting in her and their guardian buying more.


“Going somewhere?” Hiro inquired.


“Yeah, just have to run a few errands for Aunt Cass. You think you’ll be okay by yourself?”


Hiro snorted. “No the whole place will burn down.” Tadashi grinned, letting out a laugh.


“I’ll take that as a yes. I’ll be back in a bit, kay?” she said.


“Yeah, yeah I’ll be fine. Go on.” Hiro gently ushered. She always felt like she had to reassure her sister she’d be okay by herself. Nearly fifteen and still Tadashi felt uneasy leaving Hiro alone anywhere, even in a full school building. The young woman gave her wink and grin, before leaving the room, the sound of the door closing with a hollow echo. Hiro looked around her lab and sighed. Still much work to be done. She turned back to her few note books and loose papers that were sitting in a pile, given to her by her professors from her other classes.


Click


“… Hm, well that was fast. You forget somethi-“ Hiro turned, and froze mid-sentence when she saw the person was not her sister, but a young man, Gogo. The young girl resisted the urge to yell.


“Uh- what- you-“ she faltered, “What are you doing here?” Instantly she wanted to slap a hand to her face. That sounded like an interrogation question. She may as well say “state your business now.”


Gogo looked equally caught off guard, like he was expecting to find Tadashi but instead found a Hiro. Quickly though he was able to compose himself, retaining his cool, if not somewhat icy demeanor.


“I was, looking for Tadashi. Do you know where she is?” he asked, voice level and calm.


“She just went out to go run some errands.” Hiro answered gesturing outside. “If you need me to I can text her. Did you want to hang out with her or something?”


“No- well- not exactly just-“ he paused, leaving Hiro confused.


She shifted uncomfortably in her over-sized grey sweatshirt. “Uh- don’t worry, I can send her text and let her know you stopped by. Are you two working on a project together?”


“No I-“ Gogo paused again, eyes looking almost everywhere else except at her. For once ice king, lost his cool, and now he appeared to be struggling to find words. Hiro was now intriguied. Could it be he had a crush on Tadashi? Maybe that was it. Asking indirectly.


“I was just-“ his face turned red, and then he sighed, clearly frustrated. Yet another sign of his crush.


“You what? Gogo, is something wrong?”


“… I was wondering if- you, wanted to come with me.”


Hiro raised a brow.


“Go with you?”


“Yes.”


“Well… go with you where?”


“Downtown. Well actually to that bubble tea place. And to the grocery store, to grab some snacks. Fred won’t stop complaining and- ah, I just wondered if you wanted to come with?”


It sounded like it took lot for him to put that sentence together and get out it. Which made Hiro wonder… why he asking her? Why not just ask Fred to go with him?


Then it hit her. Wait a minute. Tadashi’s departing was very fast, if not sudden. Then Gogo was in here. Did she… did she put him up to this? Was she trying to force a friendship? That all seemed like a bit much, too much for her. Friendships were natural, and would happen when they wanted to. Not like this. Still, as much as Hiro wanted to decline, instead a completely different answer left her lips.


“Sure. Do you need help carrying things?”


She mentally kicked herself. She had the chance to decline but caved instead.


“No, just wanted company. Let’s get going.” Gogo said, gesturing to the door. She could have sworn she caught a little smile on his face.


“Okay. Lead the way.” Hiro rose from her spot and started to follow him. They went down to he, Wasabi’s and Honey lemon’s lab so he could grab his wallet, then soon they were walking out of the building together. It felt strange. Hiro mostly followed from behind, not sure where to place herself. He just needed her for an errand right? This wasn’t unusual. It would be done quickly then she could come back to her lab.


“Why are you behind me?”


“Hm?”


“Here, walk beside me.” Gogo gestured, prompting some confusion on Hiro’s part. Rather than make it awkward though she quickly obeyed and did just that. Sneaking a quick side glance of him, it only just occurred to her how short he actually was. He wasn’t that much taller than her. He turned his gaze to her, making her quickly look away.


“So how is your day?” he asked.


“Hm? Oh its, all right… what about you?”


“Fine- if not for Honey lemon’s snoring.”


Hiro had to stifle a giggle bubbling up in her throat. “Honey lemon snores?”


“Yes. Loudly.” Gogo emphasized.


“I was not aware of that. I take it you didn’t sleep well?”


“No. Not very.”


Hiro laughed. She didn’t mean to, but couldn’t help it. She knew the pair lived together but wasn’t aware there was “trouble in paradise.” Then again, two people could be great friends, but not be compatible roommates.


“Ah, I’m sure he’s not tormenting you. Maybe you could gently bring it up to him?” Hiro offered. Gogo shrugged.


“Tried. He said he didn’t know he snored.”


“… Put a nyquil in his drink?”


“Hiro I can’t drug him.”


“You don’t seem above that.”


A chuckle quietly rumbled out of the older boy while Hiro grinned, as they exited the building, a faint feeling in her heart that, maybe this trip wouldn’t be so bad after all.


---


They pair went out to Wasabi’s old car. She was okay with them borrowing it to go grab some snacks and so on. Sitting next to Gogo was- an experience, while they drove down the busy street. She took note of his attire. It was just a plain black shirt with black jeans, and black shoes. He really liked the color black. Clearly a lot. He had on a couple of bracelets and a necklace. It sort of looked like the crystal dagger from Princess Mononoke. He must have been a fan of that movie.


“What are you looking at?”


“Oh I- you have on that Mononoke necklace. Is that your favorite Ghibli movie?” Hiro asked.


Gogo smiled. “Yes, it was the first one I ever watched. What about you?”


“My favorite is Howl’s Moving Castle. I think the first one I watched was Kiki’s Delivery service. Actually-“ Hiro paused, “I love them all. Its hard to pick just one.”


“It is. I really like Spirited Away and My Neighbor Totoro too. Why is Howl’s your favorite? If you don’t mind me asking?” Gogo pressed.


Hiro shrugged “Its just very- sweet. And I can relate a lot to Sophie. She’s shy. And isn’t always confident. But she- finds the strength to save the person she loves. I think the scene that made it my favorite was the garden scene.”


“When he added those new places to the house?”


“Yeah. I remember- just hearing that really pretty music. And trying not to tear up while my family and I were watching it.”


“It is pretty. Just- too bad youtube has to copyright strike every bit of music that is put up…”


“Right!?” Hiro agreed, prompting a laugh from the older boy. An actual laugh out loud type of laugh. It felt nice to hear it.


“Did you have to scroll through sketchy websites having to find the music for it too?”


“Something among those lines. And by that I mean illegally downloading them to my computer.”


Gogo laughed again, Hiro smiling as she listened to him. This was a completely different side of him she was seeing. He wasn’t cool and sharp all the time like she initially thought. He could be a nerd too. They eventually went through the drive through. Before she could give him her order though he already knew what she wanted. A Taro bubble tea. It made her wonder if he had gone to Tadashi to ask her what kind of drinks she liked. It could have been coincidence. Lots of people liked going to the bubble tea shop downtown. But she still wondered.


She wondered.


End Notes


I love genderbend Hiro and Gogo lol. No clue why. I just love it. They kind of remind me of couples from the CLAMP mangas. I love detailing their shyness and trying to get past the initial awkwardness to get to know one another better.


They're will be a part 2 to this later, just gotta think of the second part and how it's going to go......


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Ten years after Tadashi's death, Hiro visits him at the cemetery on his birthday and wonders again why he had to leave so soon


Notes


See the end of the work for notes
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I cross the threshold of the cemetery and walk to the last grave that I think should be here: that of my brother Tadashi.
I sit there in front and lay the bouquet of flowers I brought.
Today is his birthday and we would be home to celebrate, if only. If only that damn fire hadn't taken him away!
A tear drops at the very thought.
It seems impossible that ten years have already passed since his death.
So much has changed since then: me and the others are now out of college and we all have jobs, but we haven't stopped fighting crime with Baymax.
By the way, GoGo and I started a relationship and have been living together for a couple of years.
She was the one in the group I bonded with the most because of our very similar characters. She was very close to me after Tadashi's death and at first I saw her only as an older sister, then over time those feelings turned into love.
When I came out to her I feared rejection since she is a bit older than me, but instead she replied that she felt the same!
My thoughts return to Tadashi: who knows what she would be like today, what she would do! Surely something useful to everyone, because that was his desire: to help people.
Sometimes I still wonder why this crazy world had to lose its light so soon! He still had so much to give!
Then I look at his picture on the tombstone smiling at me, and I end up smiling too.
Because I know that in reality he is always with me.


End Notes


Hello everyone!!!


It's been a long time since I last wrote about Big Hero 6, but this fandom is still very dear to me!


A few days ago I was listening to "Gone Too Soon" by Daughtry and the lyrics reminded me of Tadashi's unjust and untimely death in the movie, so I decided to write this story.


Although it has been years since that damn fire, Hiro is still very sad, but he knows that he can always count on the help of his friends. Especially GoGo, who is now his girlfriend!


I hope you enjoyed it! See you next time!


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Headbone connected to the headphones. Headphones connected to the iPhone. iPhone connected to the INTERNET. Connected to the G—gle, connected to the G-vernment.


Notes


Author's Note: This has nothing to do with my other BH6 fic. Everything here is canon-compliant. It was inspired by MIA's new song and video, which is genius and ahead of its time. Also, the CHIPS and Science Act passed into US law last week.


𝔄𝔫𝔡 ℑ 𝔰𝔞𝔴 𝔞 𝔟𝔢𝔞𝔰𝔱 𝔠𝔬𝔪𝔦𝔫𝔤 𝔬𝔲𝔱 𝔬𝔣 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔰𝔢𝔞. ℑ𝔱 𝔥𝔞𝔡 𝔱𝔢𝔫 𝔥𝔬𝔯𝔫𝔰 𝔞𝔫𝔡 𝔰𝔢𝔳𝔢𝔫 𝔥𝔢𝔞𝔡𝔰, 𝔴𝔦𝔱𝔥 𝔱𝔢𝔫 𝔠𝔯𝔬𝔴𝔫𝔰 𝔬𝔫 𝔦𝔱𝔰 𝔥𝔬𝔯𝔫𝔰, 𝔞𝔫𝔡 𝔬𝔫 𝔢𝔞𝔠𝔥 𝔥𝔢𝔞𝔡 𝔞 𝔟𝔩𝔞𝔰𝔭𝔥𝔢𝔪𝔬𝔲𝔰 𝔫𝔞𝔪𝔢. 𝔗𝔥𝔢 𝔡𝔯𝔞𝔤𝔬𝔫 𝔤𝔞𝔳𝔢 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔟𝔢𝔞𝔰𝔱 𝔥𝔦𝔰 𝔭𝔬𝔴𝔢𝔯 𝔞𝔫𝔡 𝔥𝔦𝔰 𝔱𝔥𝔯𝔬𝔫𝔢 𝔞𝔫𝔡 𝔤𝔯𝔢𝔞𝔱 𝔞𝔲𝔱𝔥𝔬𝔯𝔦𝔱𝔶. 𝔗𝔥𝔢 𝔴𝔥𝔬𝔩𝔢 𝔴𝔬𝔯𝔩𝔡 𝔴𝔞𝔰 𝔣𝔦𝔩𝔩𝔢𝔡 𝔴𝔦𝔱𝔥 𝔴𝔬𝔫𝔡𝔢𝔯 𝔞𝔫𝔡 𝔣𝔬𝔩𝔩𝔬𝔴𝔢𝔡 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔟𝔢𝔞𝔰𝔱. 𝔓𝔢𝔬𝔭𝔩𝔢 𝔴𝔬𝔯𝔰𝔥𝔦𝔭𝔢𝔡 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔡𝔯𝔞𝔤𝔬𝔫 𝔟𝔢𝔠𝔞𝔲𝔰𝔢 𝔥𝔢 𝔥𝔞𝔡 𝔤𝔦𝔳𝔢𝔫 𝔞𝔲𝔱𝔥𝔬𝔯𝔦𝔱𝔶 𝔱𝔬 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔟𝔢𝔞𝔰𝔱, 𝔞𝔫𝔡 𝔱𝔥𝔢𝔶 𝔞𝔩𝔰𝔬 𝔴𝔬𝔯𝔰𝔥𝔦𝔭𝔢𝔡 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔟𝔢𝔞𝔰𝔱 𝔞𝔫𝔡 𝔞𝔰𝔨𝔢𝔡, “𝔚𝔥𝔬 𝔦𝔰 𝔩𝔦𝔨𝔢 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔟𝔢𝔞𝔰𝔱? 𝔚𝔥𝔬 𝔠𝔞𝔫 𝔴𝔞𝔤𝔢 𝔴𝔞𝔯 𝔞𝔤𝔞𝔦𝔫𝔰𝔱 𝔦𝔱?” 𝔄𝔫𝔡 𝔦𝔱 𝔴𝔞𝔰 𝔤𝔦𝔳𝔢𝔫 𝔞𝔲𝔱𝔥𝔬𝔯𝔦𝔱𝔶 𝔬𝔳𝔢𝔯 𝔢𝔳𝔢𝔯𝔶 𝔱𝔯𝔦𝔟𝔢, 𝔭𝔢𝔬𝔭𝔩𝔢, 𝔩𝔞𝔫𝔤𝔲𝔞𝔤𝔢 𝔞𝔫𝔡 𝔫𝔞𝔱𝔦𝔬𝔫.


𝔗𝔥𝔦𝔰 𝔠𝔞𝔩𝔩𝔰 𝔣𝔬𝔯 𝔴𝔦𝔰𝔡𝔬𝔪. 𝔏𝔢𝔱 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔭𝔢𝔯𝔰𝔬𝔫 𝔴𝔥𝔬 𝔥𝔞𝔰 𝔦𝔫𝔰𝔦𝔤𝔥𝔱 𝔠𝔞𝔩𝔠𝔲𝔩𝔞𝔱𝔢 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔫𝔲𝔪𝔟𝔢𝔯 𝔬𝔣 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔟𝔢𝔞𝔰𝔱, 𝔣𝔬𝔯 𝔦𝔱 𝔦𝔰 𝔱𝔥𝔢 𝔫𝔲𝔪𝔟𝔢𝔯 𝔬𝔣 𝔞 𝔪𝔞𝔫.


𝔗𝔥𝔞𝔱 𝔫𝔲𝔪𝔟𝔢𝔯 𝔦𝔰 666.
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Hiro's spiral begins at seventeen, when San Fransokyo Institute of Technology's president announces that the university is going public.


 


"It's a changing world," Professor Granville had said in a press briefing, "what can we say?"


 


What could anyone say? 


 


"Bullshit," Fred would say. "I can't believe Congress shelled out billions."


 


Hiro frowns.


 


"It's a great investment!" Honey Lemon exclaims. "So much will change now that tuition is affordable."


 


"Yeah, we can finally get some raw talent in here," Wasabi remarks.


 


"Nah, it's not going to be as fun for you guys," Fred insists. "And we'll have to dismantle BH6."


 


"What?" GoGo scowls. "Why?"


 


Fred sighs.


 


"The Feds are already out to expose our identities. With the university public, it'll be so easy. We're going to get into so... many... lawsuits. Seriously. Have you guys realized how much damage we've done in three years to the city?"


 


"At the expense of protecting people," Hiro argues.


 


"We protected people as long as we were able to hide." Fred shakes his head. "We have to hang it up now, if we want to live normal lives."


 


"Fred, you will never live a normal life," Wasabi remarks. "No billionaire ever lives a normal life."


 


Fred rolls his eyes.


 


"Being a billionaire isn't a lot of fun. I thought you guys figured that out by now."


 


It was true, Hiro thought to himself. Being a billionaire was like a serpent eating its own tail. You could trust no one, unless they were bought at the right price. People were always looking for a piece of you, not caring who you were as a person.


 


Fred was chill for someone so wealthy, and lucky to have his good friends.


 


It's what Hiro whispers to Fred as they part ways, before he returns home and trauma and mourning kick in.


 


 


Hiro's funding is cut within the year. He and his friends are no longer Big Hero Six.


 


He's prepared.


 


"So, Baymax will have all our... what, exactly?"


 


"Your best traits," Hiro says. "You know, your wit and bravery. Wasabi's laser skills. Honey's chemistry. GoGo's locomotion with magnets. And I'm adding Karmi's knack for identifying organic life."


 


"And how are you going to do this?" Fred asks. "With the investment you're asking from me?"


 


"Look, I know what I'm doing," Hiro argues. "It's... Just trust me."


 


Fred agrees to pay the now-state-owned SFIT millions in order to provide Hiro with unlimited resources - including assistance - and access to all campus facilities. The university accepts the money.


 


Hiro begins with Karmi, not because it's so easy but because it's actually a challenge. There is nothing he likes about her. She reminds him of whatever shred of human still remains in him. Calculating and greedy. She's his biggest competition.


 


At some point or another he laughs at how stupid she is, how blinded by force-fed notions of romance. Something tells him he should be blind, too. No seventeen-year-old should have the burdens he does, so much knowledge, so much mental flexibility and sight.


 


No seventeen-year-old should be planning what he's planning. But times are getting desperate.


 


"Baymax, sex is so boring," he whines.


 


It's day three of administering DNA data to his new program. He's alone with the robot in the lab, having made up a whole spiel to the chair of the biotech department to get appropriate equipment and access to research findings.


 


"I mean, look how much it reveals about body memory, but the actual act is not that appealing."


 


"Perhaps you," Baymax flashes an image of Hiro, "and Karmi," then an image of Karmi, "are not compatible," a big X, "romantically and sexually." 


 


Hiro steps out of the body scan and investigates the data.


 


The scan has reported recent imprints made onto Hiro's body - imprints made by another person - movements, specifically. Hiro compares them with scans he's made of himself not having been touched or affected. 


 


"No, of course we're not. But I doubt I'm going to like sex with anyone."


 


"Hiro, do you think it ethical not to inform Karmi that your romantic and sexual interest in her is strictly due to scientific purposes, and that you are using data from your physical encounters with her to abstract and isolate her skills?"


 


"It's brilliant." Hiro smiles and his teeth glint in the computer screen's light. "Therefore, it's not unethical."


 


Baymax reminds him,


 


"Professor Granville has warned you on multiple occasions of the danger in thinking that just because something can be done it should."


 


Hiro looks at his robot in the half-dark.


 


"Karmi had it coming," he replies. "She should learn to be careful with her heart and body. I just had to flirt my eyes, bite my lip, blush. The same day I was balls-deep in her."


 


He laughs and goes in for another scan.


 


 


"There are two types of people, Baymax."


 


Hiro unboxes the dildo he purchased with a fake ID. 


 


"There are the people who clip the nails on their left hand first. Then, there are people who clip the right ones first." He coats the dildo with petroleum jelly.


 


"I will add this wisdom to my database," Baymax announces.


 


"Hold on, I'm not finished with the explanation."


 


Hiro pulls off his jeans and his underwear and lays atop his bed on his back.


 


"The ones who clip the left ones first - assuming they're right-handed - are the people who choose to have fun first before getting to the more challenging things. They're easy-going and lighthearted." He rubs the tip of the toy against his anus. "The ones who clip the right ones first want to attack the challenges first, then get to the easy stuff later. They're more stubborn and methodical."


 


"Hiro, I'm aware that you clip the nails on your," Baymax flashes an image, "right hand, first. Does this mean you are stubborn and methodical, and want to attack challenges first so as to move on to easier things?"


 


Hiro finishes forcing the dildo into himself, slowly but cruelly. Tears form in his eyes.


 


"No," he gasps and allows himself the tears. "I do what's difficult, then just move on to what needs to get done. That's all."


 


"I am alerted to your distress by the sound of your voice. On a scale of one to ten, how would you rate your pain?"


 


Hiro moans in agony, working the toy in and out unceremoniously.


 


"Eight. I need painkillers, Baymax. I need a prescription for those and benzodiazepine."


 


Accustomed now to anal penetration, Hiro spends the week inching closer and closer to Wasabi, hoping to catch the latter in a reminiscent conversation so as to imply that he's wounded over the breakup with Karmi. He navigates masterfully around Wasabi's weaknesses, playing him like a puppet.


 


Wasabi's recently proposed to his girlfriend and is especially vulnerable. The human in Hiro cries out to stop, but he silences it with medication.


 


Hiro gets emotional with him one night and he exploits Tadashi's name.


 


"I miss him so much and want him more than anything right now."


 


Wasabi sighs.


 


"He was the man," he insists.


 


Hiro wipes away forced tears and smiles.


 


"He'd be so pissed at me for having treated Karmi badly."


 


"Nah, dude, why do you think you treated her badly?"


 


"I didn't realize that I wanted to mess around, a lot," Hiro admits and allows himself to redden. "I thought I wanted a relationship. I really should just want a relationship."


 


Wasabi raises his brows.


 


"Wow, that's pretty candid." Hiro covers his face in shame. "It's cool, though!"


 


Hiro gives him a look of affection. He then stretches his arms up and yawns like a cat.


 


"You're shy," he says like a compliment. Now Wasabi reddens. "But look, it's gotten you engaged to a great woman. You're very lucky, 'Sab. I just want to screw people, all day long." Hiro huffs. "I want to get over this, so I can be normal and so I can look Cass again in the face."


 


Screw people all day long, Wasabi repeats, mouthing the words in shock.


 


A few more days of calculated seduction and suggestion, and Hiro gets Wasabi to admit he always wanted to mess around too.


 


It's not long before Hiro's being fucked something wild in the laser-genius's bed, moaning like a virgin girl. It's a twisted and sick way to ruin their friendship forever. Hiro hates every moment, especially the tenderest kisses. He'd never imagined kissing any of his friends before. Hiro hates the kisses because they remind him that he does feel.


 


It could be like a goodbye.


 


That's what he tells himself as he approaches the lab, limping, semen still filling his rectum.


 


"Sorry, Wasabi." His voice breaks and he swallows down two doses of Vicodin and one dose of Xanax. "Soon, you'll see it's what I had to do."


 


 


Honey Lemon needs to be in love so she can be seduced. Hiro spends the early weeks of spring by her side, making sure he often looks wistfully off. He'll turn his face to the sun and smile for no reason.


 


"Hiro," she coos over lunch on one of these days. "Something good is happening in your life. I can see it."


 


Hiro smiles warmly, looking at her as if she's his most treasured person. He's quite medicated. So, the dopey expression comes naturally.


 


"Do you want to talk to me about it?" Honey Lemon presses. "No pressure."


 


"Honey, I want to tell GoGo that I want to be with her."


 


Honey Lemon's pretty green eyes widen.


 


Hiro plays up interest in GoGo, establishing Honey Lemon as a confidant and matchmaker. 


 


"I'd just like to go on a romantic date with her, to see if it works out," he lies.


 


I can talk to her, is your line.


 


On cue, Honey Lemon whispers, "I can talk to her."


 


Hiro's broken heart continues cracking. 


 


On the date with GoGo, during dinner, he acts aloof and uninterested. GoGo's been demanding he tell her why they're on a date and what his problem is. 


 


"Leave it," he says sternly to her, just before he's had enough.


 


GoGo is immediately shocked into silence. Hiro continues being mysterious throughout the night, his eyes angry, and it works like a charm. The magnetic-field expert has never been so open and vulnerable with him. She's practically begging for reciprocation by the end of the night, her attention aroused at his shift.


 


Hiro knows that the tough exterior she shows every day is to protect a fragile interior. He's always known, and he's never wanted to impose on her fragility. Until now.


 


"You're so different," GoGo marvels, as they walk through the park beneath the streetlamps.


 


All Hiro has to do is kiss her hand and she melts. She's so much sweeter than he expected in his bed. Pliant and warm beneath him, gasping his name again and again. He can't stand what he feels. And he can't stop kissing her.


 


He can't escape her sex grip and he nearly vomits. It could be withdrawal.


 


 


He weeps crocodile tears in Honey Lemon's arms. Soul sick, dizzy.


 


"She doesn't love me back," he wails. 


 


"Oh, Hiro."


 


"I miss Tadashi so much, Honey. Everything's gone wrong. Nothing's the same."


 


"What do you mean?" Honey Lemon pulls back from their embrace and touches Hiro's wet cheek. She looks into his dark and tired eyes. "Everything's fine, And even if it isn't right now, it'll be fine soon." She strokes his hand. Her eyes are kind. "I promise."


 


Hiro whispers, "I am not a good person."


 


"You are," replies Honey Lemon.


 


Hiro shakes his head.


 


"Just please remember what I've said," he insists.


 


He doesn't do this with any of the others. When he finally beds her, he drags his mouth over her sex and relishes her cries.


 


As the chemist fucks herself on his drugged and clever tongue, Hiro wonders why he wouldn't just want to get drunk off of this for the rest of his days. He could give up and just do this forever. 


 


But no.


 


 


Hiro can share his nastiness with Fred to a degree. Beneath all that silly madness is a scornful rich boy looking to fill a void.


 


For all the others, Hiro has along with their isolated instincts inputted doctoral theses and other writings. Fred has no thesis nor any skill per se. It's entirely his personality that manifests as power. Hiro knows Big Hero Six wouldn't have strength without him.


 


He has the dirtiest sex with Fred, because it's nihilistic and nearly abusive. He thrusts into the quirky billionaire with little care, nearly like an animal. It feels affirming.


 


"What's the evilest superhero comic?"


 


"Oh, The Melancholic Misfortunes of Dr. Faustus, hands down."


 


Hiro nuzzles his neck.


 


"Oh, yeah?"


 


"That comic seriously gave me the heebie-jeebies for a week." Fred shudders. "The protagonist, a genius scientist like you guys, keeps looking to see his wish come true. But with everything going the way he wants he begins focusing on little imperfections. Soon, his whole outlook on life has become insane. The littlest things are big, and the important things are small. He knows it, too. He just can't stop wanting."


 


"What's his wish?"


 


Fred rolls his eyes.


 


"A stupid one."


 


Hiro kisses him.


 


"Mm." Fred tastes the medication in Hiro's saliva. "It's to hold on to the person he loves in stasis. Like, her never changing. Never dissolving or anything, either, or growing. Just the same, always. One moment for eternity."


 


The world spins off its axis. Hiro coughs and heaves and vomits all over Fred's silk sheets.


 


After, Fred tries to get Hiro to the bathroom.


 


"No, I'm pure like this," Hiro insists, out of his mind. "I'm... I'm disgusting, so this is right. I need to leave."


 


"Dude, why!?" Fred flails his arms. "What the hell?"


 


"I'm," Hiro gestures into the air, "creating something."


 


Heathcliff drives him back home.


 


Hiro proceeds to tear apart his room, hysterical.


 


"As your personal healthcare companion, I have serious concerns regarding your deteriorating mental health, as it is leading you to be destructive. I am also concerned about your," Baymax flashes an image of two medicine bottles, "abuse of prescription drugs, as it is causing illness and might lead to death."


 


"Would you..." Hiro snarls and grips a framed photo of Tadashi, "SHUT UP ALREADY?!"


 


He smashes the frame, glass shattering on the floor. He lets out a primal howl and collapses to the floor.


 


"Don't -" He raises his arm toward Baymax. "Don't touch me." He raises his eyes to the robot. "I'm too far gone, and I don't want your help. I want things to be perfect. I'll give everything to stay a hero, a good friend, a 'good kid.' I'll do it."


 


He rises to his feet.


 


"This is it. I've got everyone's data." He approaches the robot. "And you. You're going to change, Baymax. You've seen the sketches and the work I've sanctioned to the robotics students. You'll have a new form. A beautiful form, looking like all of us at once. You'll have all our skills and knowledge, our personalities."


 


Baymax remarks, in his monotone, "I do not understand the need to encompass Big Hero Six as the group once was, as there has been no indication of a need."


 


"You're going to go after subtle villains," Hiro explains.


 


"Under whose direction?"


 


"You're going to belong to the Fredricksons."


 


"And what are your plans for yourself?"


 


Hiro blinks tears away.


 


"I'll be fine, buddy. Don't worry." He hugs the robot and murmurs, "If anyone ever understood me, it was you."


 


The model ends up a perfect amalgamation of the six humans and one robot from which it received its intelligence and form: Karmi, Wasabi, GoGo, Honey Lemon, Fred, Hiro and Baymax himself.


 


Seven minds, six human bodies. It is a hermaphrodite possessing, equally, both male and female organs. It has an androgynous body, with beautiful eyes and a dark golden complexion. It speaks in a blend of all seven voices, with intonation from each individual. It moves and acts like them all.


 


Hiro can see himself and the others and the former Baymax in his new robot.


 


"You're perfect," he breathes to it.


 


He seduces it - whatever it is - and fucks it till he comes harder than he has in his life.


 


 


He gathers Big Hero Six and Karmi together in Fred's yard. The summer breeze wafts through the gardens.


 


When he unveils it, they all gasp.


 


"Hiro... how?"


 


"When did you make this?"


 


"This is Baymax?"


 


"Dude, it looks like... us," Fred says.


 


Hiro says in a cracked voice, "I want to believe that I loved each of you when I did what I did."


 


"What you did?" Karmi repeats.


 


She looks to the others, who all look pale. They look to each other with the same shocked expression.


 


Hiro continues, "But you know it's probably a lie. Because I learned what was most intimate about you for the sole reason to make this."


 


It's Honey Lemon who speaks up.


 


"Hiro, you...?" She indicates herself and the others. "You used us? All of us?"


 


Hiro doesn't reply.


 


"It doesn't have a name anymore," he says, eyes averted. "You must name it."


 


"What is this, Hiro?" Wasabi demands.


 


Hiro ignores him and continues, "You can't beat it. It will always outsmart you. It's going to do what we used to, and beyond. It's going to do what needs to be done. It was made with that principle."


 


He swallows and tears fall from his eyes. He looks at each of his companions.


 


"I'm sorry and thank you, Big Hero Six. Please, be there for my Aunt Cass. I know in my heart you will."


 


"What are you talking about!?" cries GoGo, fear laced in her voice.


 


Hiro activates the robot.


 


"It will eliminate the villains. The subtle villains."


 


The robot's expression morphs into a mockery of righteous anger.


 


It turns to Hiro and shouts: "I should never have been created!"


 


Hiro falls to his knees. He smiles and mouths to the robot, I love you.


 


The robot turns to the immobile group and says,


 


"Remain calm."


 


It emits Wasabi's laser blade and swiftly decapitates Hiro right there. The head with such an invaluable brain is neatly lopped off by the abomination it invented. The headless corpse spews blood as it keels over.


 


Sighing, the robot says to the screaming Karmi, Fred, Wasabi, GoGo and Honey Lemon, with an expression nearly identical to one Hiro would make,


 


"Guys, you're not remaining calm."


 


 


 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


Hiro wakes up from a terrible nightmare, and goes to Gogo for some reassurance.


Notes


See the end of the work for notes
She suddenly woke, drenched in sweat, sheets sticking to her and quickly sat up. It took a moment for Hiro to realize what she had experienced was just a dream, and nothing else. She slowly began to recognize the items in her and her shared sister’s room. She could make out the outlines of their dressers, the divider, the beanbag chair, and their desks.


When she heard the faint snore of her sister Hiro sighed in relief, now knowing for sure it was just bad dream and lied back down. The sheets were still a little damp, so she sat back up again, and leaned against the wall, feeling the cool breeze of the fan blowing against her skin. She stayed like that for a moment, before grabbing her phone and checking the time. It was four in the morning.


She opened her texts and scrolled to her and Gogo’s chat. The last texts that were sent were around three, when they were planning to meet for a late lunch. They had become closer to each other the past couple of months, now that they had opened up to each other more. It was funny, she thought he hated her at first, when in fact he was very fond of her, and simply didn’t know how to express his emotions. It was a slow, but steady interaction and eventually a friendship blossomed between them. Hiro would be lying though if she said she didn’t feel something deeper for the young man.


She couldn’t say anything though. They were too far apart in age, and it was better for them to remain friends. But if that were the case why would he go out of his way for her? He didn’t have to sit and listen to her cry when she was having a near panic attack a month ago over exams and homework. He didn’t have to be so understanding. Nor even help her with her homework, even more so than Tadashi did. Ah well, maybe she was looking into it too much.


Her fingers hovered over the keys, wondering or not if she should send a text. The bad dream was about him. She could only remember bits of it now, but the parts she did remember were graphic. He was hurt, in pain, but nothing had hurt him. He did it to himself. She could still vividly see all the scratches and open wounds on his arms.


She sighed. It was stupid to text him over something like this. He was fine. Nothing was wrong. It was just a bad dream. But the thought lingered. Why? Why did she have it? Was there something secretly wrong and the dream was suggesting she pry some info out of Gogo? Maybe he was hiding something?


Without thinking, she started to type, and sent the message.


HIRO: Hey Gogo? You awake?


She sighed, and put her phone down beside her, burying her face into her hands. This was so stupid. She shouldn’t have sent it. Too late now. Her phone vibrated, to her surprise and she picked it up, immediately opening the message.


GOGO: Yeah, what’s up?


Oh, so he did answer. Hiro stilled, wondering what to say. She should tell him all about the dream? Or just parts of it? She received another message from him.


GOGO: Something wrong? It’s pretty late.


Oh. Now she just felt bad. Quickly she typed something.


HIRO: I know, sorry, I just had a bad dream and-


She sent it, pondering how to explain herself.


HIRO: It was about you.


A moment passed until Gogo answered.


GOGO: You had a bad dream about me?


HIRO: Yes.


GOGO: Well, what was it about?


Hiro wanted to kick herself. What was she supposed to say? ‘Yeah uh, you hurt yourself, you don't have any repressed trauma do you?’


HIRO: Sorry I know this is stupid. You just weren’t yourself. You were scared. Really, really scared. I couldn’t get coherent sentences out of you.


HIRO: Dream you, I mean.


GOGO: What was I scared of?


HIRO: I don’t know. I kept trying to ask but you just kept scratching at your arms. There were a lot of cuts and you were bleeding. I think you did it to yourself.


GOGO: I hurt myself?


HIRO: Yes. You kept saying there was something on you, like bugs or something, but I couldn’t see them. I wanted to help you, so badly. But you wouldn’t let me come near you. Or well, dream you I mean.


GOGO: Sounds pretty freaky.


Hiro paused again, trying to collect herself. Was she actually going to cry? Sighing she quickly wiped her eyes, and looked down at the screen. Gogo texted again.


GOGO: Did I say anything else?


HIRO: No you- I don’t know. I just know I couldn’t help you. No matter what I did.


GOGO: Well, I’m okay, if that makes you feel better. Nothing’s going to happen to me.


HIRO: I want to believe that.


GOGO: You don’t?


HIRO: Do you believe dreams being a sign of something good or bad to come?


GOGO: No. Not at all. Dreams are just dreams. Nothing else.


HIRO: What if that means something’s going to happen to you?


GOGO: Nothing’s going to happen to me Hiro. I’m fine, really.


HIRO: Gogo?


GOGO: Yeah?


Hiro paused.


HIRO: If you were scared, or in pain, or hurting for any reason you would tell me right? Or Tadashi and the others?


GOGO: Yeah, I would.


HIRO: You would?


GOGO: Yes.


HIRO: You wouldn’t- hide from me?


GOGO: Jeez this must have been one heck of a nightmare. No, I wouldn’t hide from you.


HIRO: I’m sorry, it just felt- so real. I failed to stop you hurting yourself. I thought maybe there was something I didn’t know and- god I’m blowing this out of proportion aren’t I?


GOGO: I’m okay, seriously, calm down.


HIRO: I just don’t want anything to happen to you, that’s all.


GOGO: And I you.


GOGO: Listen, its late. You need to go back to sleep. It was just a bad dream. Is Tadashi awake?


Hiro looked up and could still hear the faint snores of her sister rumbling out, before typing back.


HIRO: No, I think she’s still asleep.


GOGO: I don’t want to make you feel like a little kid but- maybe you could crawl in with her?


Hiro almost laughed.


HIRO: I hear her snores lol, I think that’s comforting enough.


GOGO: Tadashi snores? This is news to me.


HIRO: She does. And she always denies it.


GOGO: Lol. Listen, I’m okay. Don’t worry. Get some sleep, all right? In the morning we’ll get bubble tea or coffee or something. Whatever you want to do.


Hiro let out a sigh. She at least got that part of the dream off her chest.


HIRO: Okay, I will. Thank you.


GOGO: I’ll see you in the morning.


And with that, their chat came to a halt, as Hiro leaned back on the wall, looking back up at the ceiling. She really couldn’t go back to sleep. But she’d probably be regretting it if she didn’t. Lying back down, the last thing she heard were the soft snores of her sister, and the gently whrring of the fan.


---


“Well… good morning sunshine!” Honey Lemon gently teased as Hiro walked into the lab with Tadashi. The young girl looked tired, having barely slept last night.


“Yes well, someone was up on their phone when they shouldn’t have been.” Tadashi lightly scolded, but still rubbed soothing circles on her sister’s back.


“What were you doing? Listening to more horror stories?” Fred asked, near flopping on the floor from the bean-bag chair. She and Hiro liked listening to scary stories together in between classes.


“… Something like that.” Hiro muttered, going over to the girl and taking a seat next to her on the carpet. Fred responded by draping an arm around her, making the other smile softly.


“Hiro you know better than to listen to that content late at night.” Honey Lemon sighed, putting his tools aside, taking a seat on the stool.


“I’m not five, I just- couldn’t sleep.” Hiro lied. She was up. But for an entirely different reason. “Where’s Wasabi?”


“Out sick. Bad cough.” Honey Lemon filled in. “She’ll be back in a couple of days.”


“We should make something for her, surprise her!” Fred suggested.


“That sounds good, like what?”


“Hmmmm, I don’t know. Maybe a little robot pal? A mini Tima?” Hiro couldn’t help but giggle.


“I don’t know if my skills are that good Fred.”


“But your Hiro! You got into college at 14! You can do anything!”


“I think we draw a line at synthetic people.” Tadashi said, going over to the table to set her stuff down. The door opened again, revealing the person Hiro had been thinking about all night. Gogo walked in his full glory as always, dark clothes, leather jacket, that lovely purple streak in his hair, he looked handsome. Hiro internally sighed. Damn it. She liked him so much.


“Where’s Wasabi?” he asked, making his way over to Hiro, and taking a seat next to her on the carpet.


“Out sick.”


“Hmm. So, she’s not being a hypochondriac?” Gogo teased.


“Gogo!” Honey Lemon exclaimed, making the others laugh, all in good fun though. “No, she has a bad cough. Not the latter.”


“Ah, I see.” Gogo noted, mostly to himself. He looked to Hiro, and a small grin spread across his face.


“You, look tired.”


“She was listening to ASMR last night.” Fred joked, earning a look from Hiro.


“Cute, Fred, very cute.” Hiro said. Though she and Gogo knew the real reason she was up so late. Fred hoisted herself from the ground to go see what gizmo Tadashi had brought out on the table, Honey Lemon in tow. As the three had their backs turned, Hiro turned to Gogo, briefly looking at his arms to make sure there were no cuts, or scratchs. Before she could get a good look though, Gogo, reached downward, and held her hand, intertwining his fingers with hers.


Surprised, Hiro looked back up, a small blush coming up in her face as Gogo gave her a small smile. He leaned over, to her ear, whispering;


“Don’t worry. Everything’s okay.”


Right. He was right. She was still shaking off the last little bit of that terrible nightmare and nodded.


“I-I know.”
“Just making sure you know.”


Hiro quickly looked away, face burning red hot. At the same time though, it felt nice knowing he was nearby. She should savor the moment holding his hand while she could.


End Notes


I really love genderbend Hiro and Gogo, please somebody do more of it, I can't do it all by myself lol.


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


It's been fours years to the day of Tadashi's passing and Hiro is still feeling the effects of it, which leaves him a bit depressed. But his mood improves when GoGo arrives to help him get through the day and focus on a brighter future. Partly inspired by the Goo Goo Dolls' song "Better Days." One-Shot. Hiro/GoGo. (Repost from my other fanfic site.)


Notes


A/N: 2021.01.06


Hello, all! As I continue my trend of updating and moving stories over from FanFicNet, today we have my first Big Hero 6 one-shot! I first posted this story on 12/27/2016. It takes place four years after the film and deals with Hiro and GoGo. Also, this only follows the movie, not the cartoon series. The series hadn't started when I wrote these and I haven't gotten a chance to watch it yet.


Anyway, I hope you all enjoy!


Better Days


Hiro sat in his room, examining some new tech for class, in an attempt to keep his mind distracted. It only worked to a point. Eventually, he glanced up and looked at the calendar. He stopped going over the tech and exhaled.


It was four years ago to the day. Four years when he lost Tadashi. He leaned back in his chair, placing his hands behind his head.


Cass walked up the stairs, “Hiro?”


Hiro looked over and smiled, “Oh, hey, Aunt Cass.”


She gave him a sad smile, “How are you feeling?”


“Eh. I’m-I’m okay.”


“You know, I didn’t forget.”


“Yeah.” Hiro sighed and looked outside, “Me, neither.”


“I know.” Cass tucked a strand of hair behind her ear. “Do you need anything?”


“No, I’m good. Thanks, Aunt Cass.”


She smiled and headed back downstairs.


Hiro looked at the red case against the wall. “Ow.”


The box beeped, opened up, and Baymax inflated. He stepped out of the box and walked over to Hiro. “Hello, I am Baymax, your personal healthcare companion. Hello, Hiro.”


“Hey, Baymax,” Hiro said with a sad smile.


“My sensors indicate that you are in a state of depression. What seems to be the trouble?”


Hiro sat back. “It’s the anniversary, Baymax. It was four years ago that Tadashi died.”


“I am sorry for your loss, Hiro.”


“Thanks, Baymax. I know you can’t do anything. But… it just helps to talk about it with someone helps.”


“Why not speak with one of the others on the team?” Baymax asked.


“I dunno. They understand, but…” Hiro sighed, “it’s hard to explain.”


“You are my patient. Your well-being is my primary concern. I know that my speaking on the matter is limited. There must be someone you can talk to.”


“Maybe so. Just hard to figure out who.”


Baymax leaned his head to the side, “What about GoGo?”


“GoGo?” Hiro asked, curiously.


“Yes. You two speak frequently. And, in recent months, your heart rate increases when you see her.”


“Whoa, whoa!” Hiro jumped to his feet. “You haven’t told anyone that, have you?!”


“No,” Baymax answered. “There seems to be no abnormal effects on your health. Did you wish me to inform everyone that…”


“NO! Keep that to yourself!”


“Hiro?” Cass’s voice came from the stairs again.


“Yeah, Aunt Cass?” Hiro asked.


Cass walked up the stairs, stopping at the banister, and giving a knowing smile, “GoGo’s here to see you.”


Hiro stopped. “Uh… she is?”


“Yep.”


Just then, GoGo stepped up the stairs, clad in her favorite leather jacket, jeans, and a white t-shirt.


“Oh, uh…” Hiro cleared his throat, “Hey, GoGo.”


“Yo,” GoGo said. She looked at Baymax, “Hey, Baymax.”


“Hello, GoGo,” Baymax waved. “Good to see you today.”


“Back at ya.”


“I’ll leave you guys alone,” Cass said.


“Thanks, Aunt Cass,” GoGo said.


“No problem.” Cass walked back downstairs.


“What, uh, what are you doing here?” Hiro asked. He realized his heartbeat was speeding up and he was hoping Baymax wouldn’t say anything.


She walked over and sat on his bed, “I came to check on you.” She looked down at Mochi, who had just walked into the room. She picked the cat up and petted him behind the ears. “I remember what today is.”


Hiro sat back down, “Thanks, GoGo.”


GoGo stopped petting the cat and looked at Hiro. “You okay?”


He shrugged, “Yeah, sure.”


She studied him for a moment. “You’re not okay.”


He looked down.


“It’s okay to say you’re not.”


He sighed and looked toward the window. “I’m not okay.”


“I know.”


GoGo stared at Hiro as he gazed out of the window. In the four years since she met him, she’d seen him grow: physically, mentally, and emotionally. Where there was once a little kid who let his emotions always get the better of him, there was a much taller man who did his best to take care of the people he cared about. He may be one of the strongest guys she knew, in more ways than one, but Tadashi’s death still hurt him. She couldn’t blame him for that, but he didn’t have to deal with it alone.


GoGo placed Mochi on the floor, got up, walked over to Hiro, and grabbed his wrist, “Come on.”


“Wait, what?!”


She yanked him out of his seat, “You need some air. And some fun.”


“GoGo, wait…”


“Baymax, take care of Mochi.”


“I will do my best!” Baymax replied.


GoGo started pulling Hiro toward the stairs, “We’ll be back sooner or later.”


“GoGo!” Hiro tried to protest.


“Have a nice day!” Baymax waved.


GoGo took Hiro on a trip for the day where they went all over San Fransokyo. Soon, they ended up at the theme park by the Pier and spent the rest of the day having fun, going on rides, eating junk food, and taking pictures together. Hiro soon found he wasn’t thinking about his depression but about how much he enjoyed being with GoGo.


Hiro couldn’t admit it to anyone, especially Baymax who would probably blurt it out loud, but he did have a major crush on the first lady of speed. Hiro wasn’t even sure when it started anymore. He always knew GoGo was pretty, but it wasn’t until recently that he thought of her as gorgeous. Lately, it was getting harder and harder to not think about her all the time. He somewhat resisted going out with her today, but it was a ruse. Nothing made his day more than seeing GoGo walk up his stairs.


While they were walking around and eating cotton candy, a call came to Hiro’s phone via the video chat. He answered to see Wasabi, Honey Lemon, and Fred standing together.


“Hey, Hiro!” they all said in unison.


“Hey, guys!” Hiro greeted. “What’s up?”


“We just wanted to check up on you,” Wasabi answered.


“We remembered today,” Honey Lemon added.


“Wanted to make sure that you weren’t too down, man,” Fred said.


Hiro smiled, “No. I’m… I’m okay.”


“That’s good,” Honey said.


“We wanted call with GoGo but we couldn’t find her,” Wasabi informed.


“Oh, she’s here with me.” Hiro moved the camera, so he and GoGo were both in frame.


GoGo waved, “Yo!”


Wasabi and Honey stared for a second then smiled, knowingly.


“Oh, sweet!” Fred exclaimed. “You’re at the Pier?! We'll be right there!”


“Uh, no,” Wasabi said. “We’re gonna go… do something else.”


“We are?” Fred asked, confused.


“Yeah,” Honey said. “We have that thing planned.”


“What thing?”


“Oh, Freddy. Clearly, you’ve forgotten. We’ll remind you.”


“You guys have fun,” Wasabi said to Hiro and GoGo.


“Will do,” Hiro said.


“And GoGo?” Honey said.


GoGo looked at the screen.


“Play nice,” Honey smirked.


GoGo rolled her eyes.


“Later, guys,” Wasabi ended the call.


“Huh,” Hiro put the phone in his pocket. “I wonder what they’re doing today.”


“Aside from being nosy?” GoGo asked.


“Hey, come on! They’re just checking up on me. Like you did.”


She shrugged, “Yeah, I guess.” She grabbed his hand, “Come on! There’s a go-kart racing course right near here!”


“That’s a little unfair!” He shouted as she yanked him along, “All you do is race!”


“And?”


Hiro just laughed.


They spent the next few hours continuing to do whatever they could to have fun, including the go-karts that GoGo won easily. GoGo was continually relieved whenever she saw a smile on Hiro’s face. She could never take that pain away, but, if she could lessen it a bit, that’s what mattered. Later on, they were eating cups of ice cream and walking down the boardwalk, as night had fallen on the city.


Hiro looked at his friend, “Thanks for today, GoGo.”


She smiled, “You got it, Hiro.”


As much as he enjoyed the day, he couldn’t help it when his mind went back to his sadness. He sighed. “Can I… vent to you?”


She looked at him, sympathetically. “It’s why I’m here.”


He took a second to gather his thoughts. “Some days… I can’t stop thinking about him, you know.”


“Of course you can’t. He’s your brother. You’re not supposed to.”


“Yeah.” He moved the ice cream around with his spoon. “I owe him so much. He got me into the Institute.”


“You got you in,” GoGo retorted.


“Only because he helped me. He encouraged me.” Hiro chuckled. “Hey! You were the first person I met when we got there.”


She smiled. “I remember.”


“I’m grateful for that. Meeting you, I mean.”


She looked at him, curiously. “Why are you grateful for that?”


“Well, a lot of reasons. And, I mean, just like today, you were there for me with the Tadashi stuff. And me acting crazy when it came to Professor Callaghan, you helped bring me back. And you’ve done tons of stuff for me since then. It was the beginning of a friendship that I needed.”


She looked down at her ice cream, “Me, too.”


He looked at her, “What do you mean?”


She took a moment to think about her answer then sighed, “Ahhh, how should I put this? I’m… unapproachable. And a jerk.”


“‘Jerk’ is a strong word.”


“‘Jerk’ is the best word.”


“Not to me.”


“Well, I am one,” she declared. “But you… kinda brought me out of that shell. I can still be one, duh, but… not so much when it comes to you.”


“How do you mean?” he asked.


“Let me explain it this way: remember when we first met? I caught your look when you walked into the Institute for the first time, to the ‘nerd lab’.”


Hiro laughed, nervously. “Yeah, I made a lousy first impression.” He thought about it. “And second and third and…”


“You weren’t that bad,” GoGo interrupted.


“Says you.”


“Anyway, my point is… I know what that’s like. I was the same way when I was your age when you first came to the Institute.”


“No way.”


“Yeah. I was all extreme sports and didn’t care about getting into science.”


“What changed?”


“Well… I didn’t care about getting into science, but I was good at it.” She sighed. “It was actually Professor Callaghan who saw one of my old motorcycle models in high school and called me.” She paused. “Even though he… did what he did… I kinda owe him.”


“We all do.” He smiled. “I met you because of him, anyway.”


She smiled then exhaled, “Anyway, the point I was making is… I’m a jerk but… you’re one of, like, five people who’ve ever not cared about that. You care about me. You’re my friend. It’s good to know that I have that.”


“Glad I can ever be there for you. I know you don’t need anyone there for you, but it’s good to know that I can be.”


“Need? That’s up in the air. Want certain people there.” She nodded. “Yeah. And one of those people is you.”


“Lucky me,” he said. “I guess one reason is that… I just see the person underneath all that toughness.”


“Glad someone does.”


“Not hard to see, GoGo. Today is proof.”


She smiled.


They stopped walking and leaned on the railing of the boardwalk. They looked at the ocean, the bridge, and the city. They thought about the day they had, how they had met, and how they both owed their friendship and even meeting the first place to one person: Tadashi.


Hiro looked at the ice cream then set it on the railing. “Isn’t this… kinda dumb?”


“Is what ‘kinda dumb’?” GoGo asked, eating another spoonful of ice cream.


“How I feel. I mean, it’s been four years. Is it okay to… still feel like this?” He looked down at the water, “Is it okay to say that I still miss Tadashi?”


She looked at him, sternly. “Are you serious?”


He nodded, solemnly.


She set her ice cream down and grabbed his arm, causing him to look her in the eyes. “It will always be okay for you to say that! Do you get that? He. Is. Your brother.”


He looked down.


“Hey!” She put her hand on his cheek and lifted his head up to look at her again. “No one can tell you how long you can grieve, Hiro,” she said, softly. “No one. You miss him as much as you want, for as long as you want. It’s always gonna be okay.”


“You sure?”


“Positive. And, if anyone tries to tell you’re wrong, you send them to me. I’ve always got your back.”


“Thanks. I’m always gonna need it.”


“It’s okay to still be healing. There’s always gonna be pain, yeah, but… me, personally? I always believe that better days are always just around the corner.”


He gazed into her eyes for a while. “Feels like they’re already here.”


She stared back. “Yeah. They… they do… don’t they?”


They stared into each other’s eyes for a while longer, then it fully dawned on them where GoGo’s hand was and how close they were to each other. They both blushed and GoGo quickly moved her hand and they took a step back from each other.


“Uh…” Hiro said, “th-thanks, GoGo.”


“Um…” GoGo said, “Yeah. N-no problem.”


They looked at each other laughed.


“Alright,” Hiro said. “That’s it. We’re out here, we’re doing all this talking, and don’t think for a second I didn’t catch Wasabi and Honey Lemon smiling.”


GoGo grinned, “I figured you saw that.”


“Plus, that ‘we have something else to do’ excuse was too obvious.”


“I couldn’t believe they even said that.”


Hiro chuckled. “So, let’s talk. Let’s talk and get all of this out in the open. About us. About you and me. And…” He stopped. “And how we feel about each other.”


GoGo felt a tug on her heart. A part of her had been wanting to have this conversation with him for months; the other part of her, surprising as it was, was too afraid to. But here it was, staring her in the face. She decided to take advantage of it. She tucked a strand of hair behind her ear, “Wellllll, how… do you feel about me?”


He shrugged. “How do you feel about me?”


“I asked you first.”


He chuckled then stopped to consider his answer, wanting to make sure to choose the right words. “I guess… well, I’ll be honest: I think you’re cute, pretty.” He shrugged, “Scary in a lot of ways, but awesome, too.”


“I scare you?”


“Name someone you don’t scare.”


“Bay…”


“And don’t say ‘Baymax.’” Hiro smiled.


GoGo smiled, “Okay, that’s fair. Well, I gotta be tough.”


“I never said anything was wrong with it. I like you tough.”


She smiled at that then looked at the bay, “It’s weird talking to you about this. You were just a kid when we met.”


“You’re, like, four years older than me, GoGo.”


“It’s still four years.” She paused. “I mean…” she leaned over the boardwalk and looked down at the water, “it’s just different. Ya know?”


He looked down at water. “Yeah, I know. And I don’t mind.”


She smiled. “The more I think about it… I don’t either.”


“Your turn. How do you feel about me?”


She exhaled. “Oh, man…” She took another deep breath. “Uh…” She kept her eyes on the water. “You’re smart. You’re… brave. You’re… you’re really resilient.”


“I am?”


“Well, yeah. You came back from everything and look at you now.”


“You helped. Baymax helped. Aunt Cass, everyone. I didn’t do it alone.”


“Well, you let us help,” she pointed out.


“Not right away,” he reminded.


“You were healing. But letting us proves you’re resilient.”


He smiled.


She took one more deep breath, “And… you’re… really… really…” She stopped then said, quickly, “cute and handsome. Can we stop this now?!”


Hiro couldn’t help but laugh.


GoGo smiled and looked away. She exhaled a bit of her embarrassment and looked over at him. “This is seriously happening, isn’t it?”


“I think it is. I hope it is.”


“So, do you really wanna do this? Date me? Me?”


He smiled. “Yeah. I really do.”


His admission got her right in the heart. She hadn’t felt anything like it in a long time.


“I do like you, Hiro,” GoGo admitted. “I like you a lot. I just didn’t want to ruin anything. You deal with enough between the school and the team.”


“You help with that, too,” Hiro reminded. “All the time.”


“Plus, I could do worse for a boyfriend. Like I said, you’re smart and cute.”


He shrugged, “Well, you’re cuter.”


She stared at him then rolled her eyes, “Ugh!”


“You’re gonna hit me for that, aren’t you?”


“No. First rule of dating me, you can tell me I’m cute. I won’t stop you.”


“Oh. Okay. Then, why the groan?”


She looked away, “I hate being a girl.”


He looked around, confused, then back at her. “Why?”


She looked back at him. “Because I want to kiss you but I want to kiss you if you want to kiss me.”


“You’d usually just make me.”


“Well, yeah! Because I want to. But I want you to want to.”


He smiled.


“And I don’t want you to do it just because I want you to. I want you to kiss me because it’s what you honestly want…”


She was interrupted when Hiro’s crashed his lips into hers. GoGo completely forgot was she was saying and slowly put her arms around Hiro’s neck. Hiro didn’t waste the opportunity and put his arms around her waist, pulling her closer. They broke the kiss to get their breath and gather what they just did.


It felt really good.


GoGo took a deep breath, “Well… that… that was nice.”


“Yeah,” Hiro breathed out.


She stared at him, “Soooo, what do we do now?”


He smiled, “We get ready for Fred’s jokes.”


She rolled her eyes. “Can we not tell him tonight?”


“Works for me.”


“I want you to kiss me again.”


“Oh, good. We had the same idea.”


“Well, great minds. And you’re almost as smart as me.” GoGo smiled.


Hiro smiled back. “Almost.”


They leaned in and kissed again. Hiro always knew GoGo was there for him and he definitely felt better whenever she was around. But, as much as he fantasized about this happening between them, it was far better than he ever dreamed of.


Hiro chuckled to himself.


GoGo was right all along.


Better days were just ahead.
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When I Come Around


GoGo was leaning against a table in Hiro’s lab while he was working on the computer, messing with her own circuitry. They spent most of their time together ever since admitting their mutual feelings for each other, but managed to keep it professional in front of the others. Though, to Hiro’s surprise and pleasure, GoGo actually enjoyed being affectionate.


She looked over at Hiro as he was typing away and smiled, “You know? You’re cute when your mind is going.”


Hiro’s hand slipped, abruptly, at the sudden compliment. He regained his composure and coughed. He blushed and looked at her, “Thanks, GoGo.”


She pulled up another chair, set it next to Hiro, and sat down, “Hey, we need to tell the rest of the team about us. It’s been a week.”


“Yeah, but I think Wasabi and Honey Lemon already know.”


“But Fred doesn’t.”


“I thought you didn’t want to tell him.”


“Of course I don’t wanna tell that nitwit,” GoGo admitted. “But… we can’t keep it from him. He’s still our friend. Plus, you should let Aunt Cass know.”


“I think she already knows, too,” Hiro said.


“Well, duh. I’ve… only been at your house every day since we got together.”


Hiro chuckled. “True.”


“So, how should we tell them?” GoGo asked.


“You wanna make it a big deal?”


“Not really. That’s why I’m asking. I don’t want it to be an all-out thing.”


“Then let’s just tell them. Ya know? Not make it a huge deal.”


“Fred said he wanted us all to hang out as his house this afternoon,” GoGo reminded.


“So, let’s tell them, then,” Hiro concluded.


“Cool. Now, keep working. You’re cute.”


Hiro couldn’t stop the blush from forming on his cheeks.


That afternoon, Hiro and GoGo walked into Fred’s house, heading straight to his room where the rest of the team was. Fred and Wasabi were playing a racing video game while Honey Lemon was reading while sitting next to them on the couch. The song “When I Come Around” was playing somewhat lowly on Fred’s music player.


“Hey, guys!” Hiro said.


Fred looked up, briefly, “Oh, hey, Hiro, GoGo!” He went right back to the game.


Wasabi and Honey Lemon smiled, knowingly. “Hey, guys,” they said, simultaneously and knowingly. They went back to their own activities.


Hiro smiled while GoGo rolled her eyes.


“Fred, what’s with you playing Green Day quietly?” Hiro asked.


“Was bothering Honey Lemon,” Fred said, his eyes still glued to the screen.


“But you like Green Day,” GoGo said to Honey.


“True, but he had it too loud,” Honey replied.


GoGo looked at Hiro, who nudged his head toward the group. She took a deep breath. “Okay, look… we need to talk. Pause it.”


“But I’m about to wax Wasabi!” Fred argued.


“Now, nitwit!”


Fred groaned, “Fine!” He paused the game and turned around, “What’s up?”


“Yeah,” Wasabi said, as he and Honey turned around. Both of them still having knowing smiles on their faces. “What is up, guys?”


Hiro chuckled and let out a breath. “Well, it’s like this.”


“Me and Hiro are dating,” GoGo declared. “We like it, we’re happy. That’s the way it is. Deal with it.”


Ecstatic at hearing them finally admit it, Wasabi and Honey high-fived each other, while Fred stared at Hiro and GoGo before he started laughing. Loudly. Heartily.


“Uh, Fred?” Wasabi asked, worriedly.


“Hold on, Wasabi!” Fred kept laughing.


Hiro noticed GoGo’s fist was tightening. “GoGo?” he asked.


“I mean, seriously!” Fred yelled while still laughing. “You?” he pointed at Hiro. He pointed at GoGo, “And you?” He fell back, still laughing.


“Fred!” Honey shouted.


Fred stood up, “Oh, man! That’s a good one, guys! Like the rocket queen would ever go for Hiro!”


“That’s it!” GoGo shouted. She made a dash to attack Fred, but Hiro wrapped his arms around her waist and pulled her back.


“GoGo, calm down!” Hiro said, nervously. He pulled her closer. “Please?”


GoGo looked over at Hiro and became entranced by gazing into his eyes. She groaned, “Ugh! Fine! But only because you begged!”


“I’ll take it.”


Fred slowly stopped laughing then stared at them. He realized how they were looking at each other was in a very loving way. When the revelation hit him, he became slack-jawed. “Wait. You two are serious?”


GoGo looked back at Fred, irritated. “Yes, you moron!”


“We’re serious,” Hiro said.


“But-but-but-but…” Fred stuttered. “WHEN?!”


“The other day,” Hiro explained, “GoGo came by because I was… missing Tadashi. We ended up spending the whole day together. It just happened.”


GoGo realized Hiro’s arms were still around her. She didn’t want them to move. “Yeah. Lucky us.”


“Finally,” Honey declared.


“Right?” Wasabi agreed.


“I’ve been meaning to ask, how’d you two know?” Hiro asked.


“GoGo wasn’t as obvious as you are,” Wasabi answered. “You stared at her a lot.”


“Yeah, I… kinda noticed that sometimes, too,” GoGo admitted.


Hiro started to blush.


“But GoGo was obvious in her own ways,” Honey added.


“Wait, how?” GoGo asked.


“You always ask where Hiro is when he’s not around.”


“So?”


“And every time he would show up where we are, you make it a point to sit next to him or be around him. And… you two hang out with each other the most out of all of us.”


GoGo rolled her eyes and scoffed. “Whatever.”


“Wait, you two knew?” Fred asked Wasabi and Honey Lemon.


“Yeah,” Wasabi said. “I can’t believe you didn’t.”


“Yeah, Hiro was so obvious!” Honey said.


“Yeah, we covered that!” Hiro said, embarrassed. GoGo smiled a bit.


Fred’s arms dropped, listlessly. “So… you guys aren’t punking me? All this is for real?”


“Yeah, Fred,” Hiro replied. “It’s for real.”


“Whoa,” Fred whispered.


“Yeah,” GoGo looked at Hiro, again. “Whoa.”


“This is gonna so change everything now, isn’t it?”


Hiro thought about it, “I don’t think so. I mean… are we all still friends?”


“Absolutely,” Wasabi answered.


“Without a doubt,” Honey added.


“Never gonna change, bud,” Fred replied.


“Then there’s nothing different,” Hiro said. “Just… something really great happened. Again. Something really great happened when I met all of you in the first place.”


“Yeah, it did,” GoGo said.


“So, what are we doing now?” Fred asked.


Hiro smiled. “Right now? We’re hanging out, that’s all.”


Fred smiled, “Works for me!” He turned around, unpaused the game, and he and Wasabi continued playing. Honey stared at Hiro and GoGo and watched the others play the game.


Hiro looked at GoGo, “All good?”


She looked at him and kissed him. “All good.”
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Part 1
Part 1


It had been over six months since Hiro and GoGo started dating. Aside from periodic teasing from the rest of the team and unwelcome yet innocent questions from Baymax and Aunt Cass, things were going perfectly for them. GoGo was left with a lot of concern, however, when she got a phone call from her mother saying that she and GoGo’s father would be visiting San Fransokyo and wanted to meet Hiro.


That night, after she spoke with her mother, GoGo made a mad dash for the Lucky Cat Café to talk to Hiro. They were sitting at a table near the window, and, while GoGo wouldn’t go into a lot of details as to why, Hiro could tell this was bothering her.


Hiro held GoGo’s hands, “You know I don’t mind meeting them, right?”


“Yeah.” GoGo sighed. “You sure you want to, though?”


“Are you sure, is the better question. You don’t look like you’re really happy about this.”


“Just… it’s my family,” GoGo said, not being able to find a better way to put it.


“You’ve been around Aunt Cass,” Hiro replied. “What’s worse than that?”


“Okay, first off, Aunt Cass is ah-mazing!”


“Thank you!” Cass shouted from the counter.


Hiro chuckled and shook his head.


GoGo smiled for a brief second before the smile faded. “Second, you have no idea what my parents can be like. They’re nothing like me.”


Hiro smiled GoGo, affectionately. “No one is.”


“Are you flirting with me? Really? Right now?”


He shrugged.


She shook her head but started blushing, “Okay, okay. It works.”


“I thought it would.”


“You don’t get them, Hiro,” she said. “They’re smart. But… not like me.”


“And like I said, no one is,” he replied.


“And… they may not think too highly of me. Or my choices. Or even my friends, sometimes. They didn’t really think that much of my old friends. The couple that I had. Just… anything about me, in general. I mean, they’ll probably love you, but, me…”


Hiro had never seen GoGo react like this. She was bordering on rambling. She never rambled. He rubbed her knuckles, “GoGo. It’s gonna be fine. I’ve got you, whatever you need.”


“I’m gonna be honest: I need you to have a lot of patience with me.” She sighed. “Dealing with them won’t be easy for me. It’s why I moved from home.”


“I’ve got you.”


“Thank you.”


“And it’s just your parents. How bad can it be?”


She stared at him, slowly narrowing her eyes. “Did you really just say that?”


“Regret it already,” he admitted. “So, instead, I’ll say it’s gonna be okay.”


She scoffed. She looked down then back at him, “You know… we’ve… I’ve never told you why I moved from home.”


“I know,” he replied. “You can tell me when you want.”


“Thanks, Hiro,” she said. She stood up, leaned over the table, and kissed him. “You really are smart enough to be my boyfriend.”


“Praise from the queen of speed,” he smiled. “High praise, indeed.”


“Shut up,” she laughed.


One week later.


Hiro, GoGo, and the rest of the team were at the airport waiting for GoGo’s family to arrive.


“Think your family will wanna check out a movie, GoGo?” Fred asked. “Space Sliders 8 just came out.”


“There’s an eighth one?” Wasabi asked.


“Oh, yeah!”


“My folks won’t wanna see that, Fred,” GoGo said. “Not their kinda movie.”


“Oh.” Fred looked around. “Well, can we go?”


“Fred!” Wasabi and Honey Lemon shouted.


“What?” Fred asked.


Honey Lemon rolled her eyes. “So, what airline are they arriving on, GoGo?”


“No airline,” GoGo admitted. “Private plane.”


“Private?” Wasabi asked.


“Fred’s family isn’t the only one that’s rich.”


“You barely ever pay for anything!” Fred shouted.


“They’re rich,” GoGo declared. “Never said I was.”


Hiro rubbed GoGo’s arm but, unfortunately, it didn’t seem to help. He looked at his robotic companion, “Baymax, how long until their plane lands?”


Baymax calculated, “The plane will be landing in approximately 18 minutes on private runway 3.”


“Let’s go,” GoGo ordered, walking off without the others.


“I’ve never seen her like this,” Wasabi said, concerned.


“I have,” Honey Lemon admitted.


Hiro looked at Honey, confused. “You have?”


“I’ll tell you about it later.”


They waited by the private runway as a small G-7 plane made its landing. GoGo stood ahead of the team with her hands together in front of her in a perfect posture. Hiro couldn’t help but notice how uncomfortable she looked standing there.


A few minutes after the plane landed, the door to the plane opened, complete with a staircase, and Jeong Tomago, GoGo’s father, stepped out, wearing a dark blue business suit. He walked down the steps followed by Leslie Tomago, GoGo’s mother, who was wearing a light blue dress and white gloves.


Jeong and Leslie walked up to GoGo with Leslie hugging her, immediately.


“Ethel!” Leslie exclaimed.


“Hey, Mom,” GoGo replied, somewhat blandly as she hugged her back.


“I, literally, forgot that was her name,” Fred whispered.


“Shut up, Fred!” Wasabi ordered.


After the hug, GoGo looked at Jeong and bowed, “Father.”


“Ethel,” Jeong nodded.


“We have a surprise for you!” Leslie said as she motioned toward the plane.


One more occupant stepped into view; a young woman who seemed to be about the same age as GoGo. She was wearing a green dress with gold designs imprinted on it.


GoGo’s eyes widened and whispered, “Emily?”


“Uh-oh,” Hiro whispered.


“Not good,” Honey whispered.


“That’s her sister, right?” Wasabi whispered to them.


“Yep. Emily.”


“Do they get along?”


“Nope,” Hiro and Honey answered.


Emily walked up to GoGo and hugged her, “Big sister!”


GoGo gave her a one-handed hug. “Uh. Hey, Em. What are you doing here?”


“Mom and Dad told me they were coming to see you and I decided to come along!”


GoGo forced a half-smile. “Great!”


Emily looked at the rest of the team, “Are these your friends?”


“Yeah.” GoGo introduced everyone before coming to Hiro, “And this is Hiro. My boyfriend.”


“Oooh!” Emily said, walking up to Hiro. “The boyfriend! You’re a lot cuter than I was expecting.”


Hiro leaned back a bit, uncomfortably. “Uhhh, thank you.”


Jeong walked up to Hiro next, “So you are Hiro Hamada?”


“Yes, sir,” Hiro replied. He offered his hand. “Pleased to meet you.”


Silently, Jeong shook Hiro’s hand, mildly impressed by the firmness of Hiro’s grip.


“Well,” Leslie said, “will all you be joining us for dinner?”


“If that’s alright,” Honey Lemon said.


“Of course.” Leslie looked at GoGo, “Ethel, why don’t you come with us to the hotel and your friends can meet us later.”


GoGo shrugged, “If you want, Mom.” She looked at Hiro, “Mind… catching up later?”


Hiro couldn’t quite hide that it seemed like she didn’t want him to go with her, but nodded, nonetheless. “Sure. Whatever you want.”


GoGo walked away without a hug or a kiss. Hiro imagined that was to keep up appearances in front of her family but it still hurt a little bit.


Emily smiled and winked, “See you later, Hiro.”


Hiro forced a nervous smile. “Uh, sure.”


The Tomago family walked toward a waiting limousine.


“Did you have to do that?” GoGo asked.


“What?” Emily asked.


“Wink at my boyfriend.”


“I’m just being friendly, Ethel. You should try it sometime. You’d have a lot more friends.”


With that, GoGo was again reminded why she moved away from home. She exhaled, harshly. “Great.”


The team, sans GoGo, went back to the Lucky Cat Café and, while they all sat a table, Hiro was staring out of the window. The rest of the team didn’t know what to say, growing concerned about Hiro and GoGo and their relationship. Cass was with sitting with them, as well, having been told the whole story by the others.


“Even for her usual quiet-self, GoGo really doesn’t seem like herself,” Honey Lemon declared.


“Yeah,” Hiro said. “I mean… she never talks about her family. We’re always talking about mine. I wish she would just tell me what’s up.” He looked at the team, “Has she talked to any of you about them?”


“A little,” Honey admitted. “But… not much.”


“Barely anything,” Wasabi said. He looked at Fred, “Did you know anything?”


“Honestly, I thought she was born a mechanic,” Fred replied. “Like, seriously. Like… she was born and started working on motorcycles.”


“Huh. Usually, I’d question your sanity on that, but that actually makes a lot of sense. Anyway, it doesn’t look like she really… hates Emily or her parents.”


“It’s not like a… hate thing,” Hiro pointed out. “The problem is I don’t what it is. I wish she would just tell me what’s going on.”


“I’m sure she’ll tell you everything, Hiro,” Honey said to him. “Eventually.”


“But she knows all about me. I mean… everything with Tadashi. I… it just… I dunno. It kinda hurts that she’s keeping so much from me.”


“People have their reasons, Hiro,” Cass said. “Especially GoGo. I know her and you do too. If there’s something she hasn’t told you, she has a good reason. She probably has very good reasons.”


“Yeah, okay. Just bugs me, that’s all.”


“I know.”


Honey started to fidget, anxiously, “Just… give her a chance before you… give up on her.”


Hiro chuckled a bit. “I’ll never give up on her, Honey. I know she’s not the most open person in the world. But I don’t mind. She’s strong. It’s why I lo…” He stopped and his eyes widened.


Everyone stared at him, blankly.


Hiro looked around, nervously. “Why I… care about her so much.”


Honey smiled. “Uh-huh. Sure. You meant… care.”


“Oh, dear,” Cass said, hiding a smile.


“I meant ‘care’!” Hiro said, blushing.


“Hiro, your heartrate has increased,” Baymax noted. “Is there a problem?”


“No! And I meant ‘care’!”


“Sure ya did,” Wasabi smiled.


Hiro opened his mouth and started to stutter, “O-o-o-o-oh! Look at the time! We should probably get ready to meet up with GoGo and her family!” He jumped to his feet, “I’ll go get ready!” He rushed upstairs without looking at anyone.


“He totally almost said it,” Honey said, shocked.


“Oh, yeah,” Wasabi agreed.


“He’s really grown up,” Cass said. “Just wish his parents and Tadashi were here to see it.”


Wasabi rubbed Cass’s shoulder while Honey hugged her.


“He almost said what?” Fred asked.


When Hiro got to his room, he slammed his door shut and exhaled. He thought about what he almost said. Part of him knew better than to just blurt that out. But another part knew it was true and he was wondering why he was stopping himself from admitting it.


Part 2
Part 2


Hiro, Honey Lemon, Wasabi, and Fred were dressed in their finest attire; the rest of the team doing everything they had to convince Fred to put on a suit. And clean underwear, much to their dismay of how much convincing that took. Cass also came along for a little extra support, at the request of the team. They all arrived at a five-star restaurant in the middle of downtown then were escorted to a private room toward the back of the restaurant. When they walked in, GoGo was relaxed a little to see her friends, with added relief when she saw Cass among the group. Cass always added a motherly stability to the group that GoGo really appreciated. The group walked over to the table and GoGo stood up, hugged Hiro, and kissed him on the cheek.


“Hey,” GoGo whispered.


“Hey,” Hiro smiled at her. “You okay?”


“I’m better now.”


The team and Cass all sat down at the table. They ate and talked amongst each other for a couple of hours. Things seemed to be going very well, but Hiro noticed GoGo still seemed withdrawn, even for her. GoGo looked at her father and mother as they stared at her friends.


He put his hand on top of hers. “You okay?” he whispered.


GoGo looked at Hiro and gave a small yet unsure smile.


“You wanna go?”


She stared at him, surprised. “You’d leave with me?”


“Well, yeah,” he replied. “Let’s go.”


They were about to make a move to get up but didn’t get a chance to before GoGo’s father spoke up.


“So, Hiro,” Jeong said, “what are your intentions with my daughter?”


“Oh, boy!” Fred shouted, causing Wasabi and Honey Lemon, who were sitting on either side of him, to elbow him in the chest.


Hiro settled back down and shrugged. “Well. I… care for her. Very much.”


GoGo looked at Hiro and began to blush.


“She’s one of the best things that’s ever happened to me. My parents are gone, and my brother died in a fire.” Hiro looked at Cass, “It’s just been me and Aunt Cass. But…” he looked at the team, “I have my friends here and I wouldn’t be anywhere without them.”


The team smiled.


Hiro looked at GoGo. “Then… we became a lot more than friends. My brother’s death still hurts, but… it doesn’t hurt as much as it used to. That’s all because of GoGo. I know I still have a long way to go to be a man she deserves, but I’m determined to get there. She makes me want to get there. She deserves it.”


Jeong was impressed.


GoGo felt her heart skip a beat. She always did her best to help Hiro feel a little less pain. To know she succeeded and to hear him say all that about her made her emotions for Hiro grow even stronger. She wanted to tell him how much she didn’t deserve him right now.


“Oh, that’s so sweet!” Emily said.


GoGo had to resist rolling her eyes. It wasn’t easy.


“What a lucky girl you are, Ethel!”


“I’m the lucky one,” Hiro corrected.


“So sweet,” Emily said. “What brought you two together?”


“What do you mean?” Hiro asked.


Emily shrugged, “Well, it’s not like your exactly Ethel’s type.”


GoGo tensed up at that. Honey Lemon saw it, clearly, but didn’t know what to do about it or if she even should do anything.


Hiro was a little baffled at first. But shrugged in turn, “I mean, people can have that opinion, I guess. But… some things just click when they’re supposed to. Other people’s opinions don’t really matter to me, especially when it comes to GoGo. We work. I’m grateful for that.”


GoGo almost relaxed at hearing that.


“You really are a sweet guy, Hiro.” Emily looked over GoGo, “Honestly, sis, how did you find such a guy?”


“I’m still trying to figure that out,” GoGo admitted.


“We kinda found each other,” Hiro declared. “I wouldn’t be where I am today without GoGo and everyone else here.”


“Sounds like you’re pretty sweet,” Emily said. “You’re cute, too.”


GoGo cringed, subtly, at that. She managed to keep her cool.


Until Emily took it one more step too far.


Emily took hold of Hiro’s hand and used her other hand to rub his arm, “You’re a very impressive guy, Hiro.”


It was only a couple of seconds but that was all it took. GoGo’s anger rushed at a speed she couldn’t stop or control. GoGo didn’t realize Hiro was slowly trying to pull away from Emily. But, at this point, it didn’t matter.


“Get your hands OFF OF HIM!” GoGo shouted as she sprang to her feet.


Emily’s eyes widened in a shot, and she jumped away from Hiro.


“You touch him again and I’m gonna smack you!”


“Oookay, GoGo,” Hiro said, nervously, as he stood up. “It’s all good.”


“It’s not good!” GoGo replied. “It’s why I don’t like it when she comes around.” She looked at her sister and her parents. “When any of them do!” She growled, “They pick me apart and my life and my friends. But one of the few things I have that matters to me, that means the world to me, you try to steal, Em!” She shot her eyes over to her parents, “And, knowing you, you’d give it to her!”


Emily was stunned. “Ethel. That… that’s not true. I’m sorry, I wasn’t…”


“Dear,” Leslie pleaded. “We’d… we’d never do that!”


“Don’t!” GoGo shouted. “Just go home! All of you go home and leave me alone! Just like you always do!” She stormed out on her own.


“GoGo!” Hiro called out. “GoGo!”


But she was too far gone for his voice to reach her. Even if she did hear him, she wasn’t coming back to that table.


The team, Cass, and the Tomago family all sat there stunned. No one had ever seen GoGo like that.


“That was… really scary!” Fred declared.


“No kidding,” Wasabi agreed.


Hiro stared at the direction GoGo left and exhaled, sitting back down.


“Hiro, aren’t you going after her?” Cass asked him.


“Not yet, Aunt Cass,” Hiro answered. “She needs a minute alone.”


“Where do you think she’s going?” Honey Lemon asked.


“I know where. I’ll meet her later.” Hiro looked at GoGo’s family. “I hope you all don’t take that too harshly. She… she just gets mad. And takes things pretty hard.”


“I had no idea she felt that way,” Emily admitted.


“Neither did I,” Jeong breathed out. “I… never wanted her to think…”


“We never talk to her,” Leslie admitted, exasperatedly. “Didn’t I tell you that’s why she moved here? We never tell her we’re proud of her or all she’s done. We never say how amazing she is, how smart she is! She doesn’t know how much we love her or how proud we are because we don’t say it! Honestly. How else was she supposed to react?”


“But why didn’t she ever say anything?” Jeong asked, desperately.


“You know how independent she is. If something’s bothering her, she keeps it to herself.” Leslie sighed. “And how hard did we try?”


“Please, don’t blame yourself, Mrs. Tomago,” Hiro said. “She knows she can be tough sometimes and she’s sorry for it. Sometimes. But she’s got a great heart and never means to hurt anyone. She cares and loves all of you. She just doesn’t know how to show it and, on rare occasions… very rare occasions, she worries she’s not good enough. That’s just who she is.”


Leslie smiled. “You really do know my daughter.”


Hiro smiled. “Yes, ma’am.”


“Will she be okay?” Emily asked.


“After a while. Just… she needs to cool down the motor a bit.”


“Heh,” Fred chuckled. “Motor. I see what you did there.”


45 Minutes Later.


The team and Cass went back to the Lucky Cat, having changed back into their normal attire, all unwinding from the events at dinner. GoGo’s family had gone to their hotel with Hiro promising he’d get GoGo to call them when he talked to her.


“How much longer are you going to give her?” Wasabi asked Hiro.


“Not much,” Hiro answered. “Just a few more minutes. Then I’ll go find her.”


“You know where she is?”


“I have a solid idea.”


“And what are you gonna say?” Honey Lemon asked.


“Whatever she needs me to,” Hiro answered.


“How do you know where she is?” Fred asked.


“Because I know her.”


“But what… are you going to say?” Honey Lemon asked.


Hiro smiled. “Like I said, what she needs to hear.”


“Aaaaaaand what if she needs to hear the ‘L’ word?”


Hiro blushed. “I… don’t know if were at that point, ya know?”


“But do you?” Honey Lemon asked.


Hiro thought about that for a while. But he still wasn’t sure how he should answer. He looked up at the clock. “I’m guessing she’s cooled off enough now.” He stood up. “I’ll call you guys later.”


“Take care of her, Hiro,” Cass said.


Hiro smiled. “Always.” He left the café.


“He totally does,” Wasabi smiled.


“Oh, completely,” Honey Lemon agreed.


“He’ll say it when he needs to,” Cass added.


Fred nodded, “Ohhhhhh! The ‘L’ word. I get it now! Oh, yeah! He’s in way deep.”


Part 3
Part 3


GoGo was leaning against the railing of the pier, staring at the city lights. She hated herself for how stupidly she acted. Moreover, she hated that she let herself think for a second Hiro would prefer Emily just because she was nicer. GoGo knew better but she couldn’t help it. She was actually scared at the idea of losing Hiro but mad at herself at thinking that was even a possibility.


“Wow. You usually look at me like that when I make an obvious calculation mistake.”


GoGo looked to see Hiro approach. He walked next to her then rested his arms on the railing, as well.


“How’d you know I was here?” GoGo asked.


“You’re my girlfriend, GoGo,” Hiro replied. “If I don’t know where you go to clear your head, I’m doing something wrong. Besides, part of our first date was here.”


“That wasn’t a date.”


He looked at her, smiling. “Yeah, it was.”


She couldn’t help but smile. “Yeah, okay.”


They stared at the city lights in silence for a while. Hiro knew GoGo would talk, eventually, but only when she was ready. He didn’t mind waiting.


“I just love looking at the city,” GoGo said.


“Yeah, me, too,” Hiro said.


“Let’s me think. Clear my head.”


“So does anything that involves moving at high speed.”


“True,” she shrugged. “But I didn’t trust myself to pay attention going 80 miles per hour, right now.”


“That’s fair,” he replied. “And thanks for that. I would’ve worried about you.”


They were quiet for a while longer before Hiro broke the silence, “We can talk whenever you want, by the way. In case you were waiting for an invitation.”


“What about?” GoGo asked.


“Anything you want, really. But, I gotta admit, I’m interested in you and your family. What’s going on?”


She sighed. “You just saw it.”


“I heard you yell. Which was scary, by the way. I didn’t know you could be so loud.”


“I didn’t like Emily being all over you.”


“Is that what set you off?” he asked.


She looked at him then looked away, “It was… the main thing.”


“Okay, I get that. But you do know that I don’t want to be with your sister. At all, right? I’m with you.”


“Yeah, yeah, I know!” She groaned and took a breath. “But… she’s actually a sweet person, when she’s not being a jerk.”


“Yeah,” Hiro said. “And?”


“She’s just… not like me at all. If I’m being honest, her personality is way closer to yours than mine is or ever will be.”


“What’s that got to do with anything?”


GoGo looked around, “Look…” She sighed. “I’m not… the most touchy-feely person. What if that gets to be a problem for you?”


“It’s not now. It won’t be later. You’re acting like I expect you to be different, GoGo, or that I wish you were. And I don’t. I got to know who you are before we ever attempted this relationship. Who you are is the person who’s always been there for me. And that’s the person I want to be with.”


“But why? We’re so different!”


“You’re saying that over and over again like that’s bad. It’s not.” He smiled. “Besides, you’re plenty touchy with me when we’re alone. And I like it.”


“But that’s not all the time, either,” she said. “I barely do it in public.”


“Again, I don’t care. I’m pretty sure I said all this at dinner.”


GoGo exhaled, ruefully.


“But, tell me why you blew up like that,” Hiro requested. “I mean, yeah, your folks seem… rigid but they’re not that bad. So, what’s up?”


GoGo stared at him for a while. “It’s not like I think they hate me or anything. I know they don’t. I know they love me. As far as I can tell. But… they don’t get me. And, because they don’t get me, they don’t talk to me. They don’t talk to me, so I don’t talk to them. I… know they’re not proud of me. I let them down. Most of the people in my family became doctors or scientists.”


“You’re a scientist.”


“Yeah. Of engines and wheels. They’re scientists of biology of all kinds. Doctors, ya know. I even have a couple of cousins who are psychiatrists.”


“Okay, so, what’s that got to do with you?” Hiro asked.


“It makes me the weirdo,” GoGo said. “Me and my parents could never find any common ground. So, we grew apart. Even if we want to apologize for how we act, we can’t because we don’t know how. It’s not like you and Aunt Cass. We can’t just sit down, talk it out, then hug. Or hug then talk it out. That’s not us. We just… don’t talk. There’s a problem… we ignore it. The more we ignored, the more we didn’t talk. So… I just left. The chance to enroll in the Institute showed up and I jumped on it. Anything to leave home.” She let her mind drift a bit, “But… being here, being around Aunt Cass… when she hugs me… it’s something… I can’t even explain. How awesome that feels. It just sucks I can’t even get that from my own family.”


It was the first time how clearly Hiro could see it. This amount of distress GoGo carried around. And his heart was breaking for her.


“GoGo, why didn’t you ever tell me any of this?” Hiro asked.


“Because I don’t need your sympathy!” GoGo shouted.


Hiro stared at her.


GoGo realized her anger, how misplaced it was, and shied back. “I’m… sorry.”


“It’s okay.”


She sighed, “No, it’s not. You don’t… give me a reason to yell at you.”


“All the time,” he smiled.


She scoffed. “All the time.” She threw her head back then stared at the city again. “I didn’t tell you because… what I’ve been through doesn’t hold a candle to what you’ve been through.”


“Me having some tragedy in my life doesn’t mean that your life doesn’t matter,” Hiro pointed out.


GoGo nodded, “I know. But… that really was the reason I never told you. You had to deal with your parents and Tadashi…” She couldn’t even complete that sentence. She shook her head, “What was I gonna say? ‘Hey, Hiro, I don’t like talking to my family because we don’t like to talk. They’re all fine but lousy at communicating. I left home because I don’t like to talk, either. Isn’t that horrible?’”


“Yes. Exactly that. Word for word.”


She looked at him, curiously.


“You tell me what’s up. I don’t mind you not being affectionate all the time. But I’m worried if something’s going on with you and you don’t tell me about it.” He put his hand on hers. “I just… want you to know that I’ve got your back the way you’ve always had mine.”


She nodded, “I know. I’ve always known that. And… I’m really sorry if I made it seem like I didn’t.”


“It’s okay.”


“It’s not.” She looked at his hand. “That’s just one more way we’re different, I guess. You’re always ready to help out.”


“Took me a long time to get there,” he reminded. “Don’t forget: I was a really selfish kid when we first met.”


“You haven’t been that way in a very long time. And that’s just it. Who you are… it’s this really caring person.”


“So are you.”


“Not everyone knows that.”


“Yeah, they do,” he argued.


“It’s not always obvious,” she said. “That’s why… I sometimes worry about us.”


He chuckled, “Good one.”


She gazed into his eyes, not saying a word.


His smile faded as he was taken aback. “Wait. Wait, seriously? You do?”


“Yeah. I know how we look on the surface, how everyone sees us. I know all anyone ever talks about is how different we are from each other. Even the team knows it. You’re way more expressive than I am. I’m always closed off and giving two-word answers to every question.”


He shrugged, “So? Who cares if people talk about it? Let ‘em talk. What do you care?”


“I don’t,” she said. “All the time.” She sighed, “Just… I know what a jerk I am.”


“We’ve had this conversation before.”


“My point is that, I sometimes think that maybe…” she stared at him, “you… should have someone more like you. Who can be more… a better girlfriend. Someone always shows what you mean to her. No matter who’s around. No matter what she’s dealing with. Someone… better than me.”


He stared at her for a long while. He took a deep breath. “GoGo. I’m going to say something to you I never, ever thought I’d say.”


She readied herself for the worst, fully expecting to confirm she was right. “Okay.”


“That… was… the absolute dumbest thing I have ever heard in my life. That’s the dumbest thing I’ve heard you say in the entire time I’ve known you. Honestly, I had no idea you were capable of thinking of anything that stupid then saying it, out loud.”


She had to process the full weight of what he just said. Then resist the urge to punch him. She, instead, narrowed her eyes at him, “Romantic.”


“And you being this dumb is supposed to be endearing?” he asked.


She looked away, embarrassed.


“GoGo, your family or your relationship with your family doesn’t change how I feel about you. Once again, you’re plenty affectionate with me and I really enjoy it. And whoever is talking about us being different, obviously, doesn’t know anything about you and me, and what you’ve done for me and what you do for me. You make me better. Remember that whole mess with Professor Callaghan?”


“How could I forget?”


“You kept me from making one of the biggest mistakes of my life and cared about me when you had every right to be mad at me.” He took hold of her hand. “And, for your family not to be huggers, the hug you gave me that day meant the world to me.”


She blushed.


“I mean, did it ever occur to you that the only reason I’m not as crazy as Callaghan was is because of you?”


GoGo wouldn’t look him in the eyes. She just shrugged.


Hiro cupped her chin and brought her face up, so she had to look him in the eyes. “I may be smart but it’s useless if I don’t have motivation. Even if that’s a punch in the gut.”


“Happy to provide those,” she smirked. “I almost gave you one just a second ago.”


“I know.”


She sighed, “Alright, alright. Look, I’m sorry about acting like a girl.”


“You are a girl,” he replied, “but go on.”


“I just… that’s just what happens when I get around my family. My thoughts get all jumbled up and I act like a moron. I have this image of myself in my head, but it changes when I’m around them. I’m not the perfect little girl that my parents want. I’m the weird little sister that my brother was stuck with, and I’m the weird older sister Emily doesn’t tell her friends about. I just… never learned how to really deal with that.”


“I’m sorry you have to go through that.”


“Don’t be. It’s why I came to the Institute. I could be alone here, by myself. Do what I loved and not worry about what other people thought about me. I was able to focus and really get be myself, even if I was alone.” She paused for a moment. “Then a weird thing happened.”


“What?” he asked.


“I ended up not being alone anymore. I made friends. Tadashi. Wasabi. Honey Lemon. Fred.” She stared at him. “And you. Then… all this with us happened.”


He put his arm around her waist and pulled her close, “I’m glad it did.”


“Same here,” she moved closer to him. “I needed it.”


“Me, too.”


They leaned in and kissed one another. After the kiss, GoGo kept her face close to Hiro’s and, absentmindedly, whispered, “I love you.”


Hiro’s eyes widened as he stared at her.


GoGo gasped. “Oh, my God,” she whispered. She backed away from him, out of his grip, and her mind scrambled to come up with some way of covering up her admission. “Hiro, I… I-I’m sorry. I didn’t… I mean, I did but I didn’t mean to just… j-j-j-just blurt that out! I…” She ran her hands through her hair. “Oh, man! What did I just do? What did I do?”


“GoGo,” Hiro said, causing her to stop. He walked up to her and smiled. “I love you, too.”


She gasped and started to blush. She opened her mouth to speak but it took a while for words to form. For as much she wanted to hear that and loved it, she was worried about the conditions of which it was said. “You don’t have to say that because I said it first.”


“I’m not. I mean it, GoGo. I love you. Seriously. I just didn’t wanna say it and make you nervous.”


“It does,” she admitted. “Only because I know you mean it. And I mean it, too.”


“What’s wrong with that?” he asked.


“That I really wanted to hear it.” She threw her arms around his neck and pulled him as tight as possible, tears streaming from her eyes. He hugged her right back, a couple of tears of his own escaping.


“Promise me one thing,” GoGo whispered.


“I won’t tell anyone you cried,” Hiro whispered back.


“Well, that, too. But…” She kissed his cheek. “…if I’m ever this stupid again and forget this happened… just tell me you love me again.”


He looked at her, “And if I want to tell you ‘I love you’ just because?”


She wasn’t used to having tears falling this frequently. “I can live with that.”


“Good. Because I love you.”


“I love you, too.”


Hiro and GoGo walked back into the café and were shocked to see GoGo’s family sitting with the team and Cass.


“Mom?” GoGo asked. “Dad? Em?”


“Hey, E,” Emily greeted with a sad smile.


“What are all of you doing here?”


“We… wanted to talk to you,” Leslie answered.


“A talk that’s…” Jeong took a deep breath, “…long overdue.”


GoGo squeezed Hiro’s hand a little tighter. “O-okay.”


Jeong walked up to her and stared into his daughter’s eyes. “I am… extremely proud of you, Ethel. I always have been.”


GoGo’s eyes widened. Hiro smiled and he let GoGo’s hand go. He knew she didn’t need him in this moment.


“We all are,” Leslie said, standing next to her husband, tears already running down her cheek.


“We just…” Emily spoke up, “…never knew that you wanted to hear it.”


“After so long, I understand why a wall has been built between us,” Jeong said. “Why wouldn’t there be? I helped build it. All of your accomplishments, all of your feats of brilliance, you took my silence as disapproval. That was my fault. I am so sorry I ever made you think that I wasn’t proud of you, that I wasn’t proud of all you’ve done. When the opposite is true.”


GoGo fought back a cry that was threatening to come up.


“You’ve always been so brilliant,” Leslie said. She cupped GoGo’s cheek. “So strong. We just forgot that our little girl was behind that tough exterior.”


“Really easy to forget that,” Fred mused.


Wasabi, Honey Lemon, and Cass all hit him, immediately.


“OW!” Fred shouted.


“E,” Emily walked up to GoGo, “I can’t believe we’ve gotten to the point that you think I’d… try to steal your boyfriend. I would never do that to you. But you’re right. I’ve never said anything to make you think I wouldn’t try something like that. But, to be clear, I would never do that to you. Not ever. I love you, big sis. I look up to you. And, complete honesty: I wish I was half as smart as you are.”


“You’re…” GoGo swallowed the tears still threatening to emerge, “you’re kidding, right?”


“Remember the bike project I asked you about? You sent me the specs. It took me two weeks to make sense of all of it. You probably figured it out in two days.”


“Knowing her, three days,” Hiro joked. “It had to be perfect.”


GoGo rolled her eyes and shook her head.


“But no matter what, Ethel,” Jeong spoke up, “know that we are proud of you. Always. You’re not the daughter we didn’t want. You’re the phenomenal daughter we never deserved.”


Unable to hold herself back anymore, GoGo rushed forward and hugged her parents, tears coming from all of their eyes.


Hiro smiled at the sight. He was hoping something like this would happen and was relieved to see it. He didn’t know it would happen so soon, if at all, but he sure wasn’t complaining.


It provided Hiro with a little bit pride. He smirked. “Told ya so,” he sang, quietly.


“No, you didn’t,” GoGo said.


“Yeah, I did.”


GoGo scoffed and let go of her family. She looked at Hiro, “Why do I love you again?”


“Because I’m smart, irritate you, and love you too,” Hiro answered.


GoGo shook her head but couldn’t help but smile, “Yeah, okay.”


Wasabi, Honey Lemon, Fred, and Cass all stared at the couple in shock.


“Did…” Wasabi said.


“Did they just…” Honey Lemon said. A huge smile began to form on her face.


“Hiro,” Cass whispered, tears coming from her eyes.


“Oh,” Hiro blushed. “Right. None of you… were there for that.”


GoGo walked up to Hiro and took hold of his hand, “Can you blame me? I mean…” She looked up at him, “He’s… really lovable.”


He smiled back at her, “Ditto.”


Jeong cleared his throat, “Well! I think there’s only one thing to say.” He walked up to Hiro and offered his hand. “Welcome to the family.”


Hiro shook his hand, smiling, “Very glad to be here, sir.”


“So… could we try this again?” Leslie asked. “Properly this time?”


“I’d love that,” GoGo replied.


They all sat down and talked long into the night.


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


The gang realized the sidekick was Hiro but Gogo wasn't at all accepting like in the episode. The revelation causes them to have a massive fight.


Notes
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This was a long time in the making and I apologize for that. This was requested by SuperFlashman'z all the way back in March.


Disclaimer: I don't own anything to do with Big Hero 6.


See the end of the work for more notes
Chapter 1
Hiro cursed himself in his mind. He was sure to have the rest of the team busy with a patrol. It was just his luck that they were on his route.


They couldn't have recognized him with is goggles and scarf.


Momakase did the cursing for him out loud.


"Don't hurt them." Hiro hissed at her.


"Uh, uh, you're under my time little Hiro."


His eyes narrowed underneath. He had no time to retort when the rest of the team descended on them.


"You're going back to prison Momakase," Gogo ordered.


"My troubles are not with you Big Hero 6, I have more important things on my list."


Gogo launched a wheel at her, skimming wide. Fred was the one who noticed the new sidekick.


"Woah! When did you get an evil sidekick?"


Momakase slashed at him to get Fred to back away from Hiro.


Hiro used his gloves to create vibrations so the cement would crack. Seeing the equation that Honey Lemon used for a chem ball, he smacked it into one of the cracks. The crack filled with a sticky polymer used to trap villains.


A confused expression came across her face, it's highly unusual for an enemy to be smart enough to tell what substance she created out of her purse.


Obviously with those knives of Momakase's it virtually makes her untouchable except for Wasabi as he has his blades.


Gogo knew this, that's why she wanted to have a "friendly" chat with her new partner.


If there was one person he didn't want after him it would be Gogo. Not only is she the most aggressive teammate but she makes anyone who crosses her hurt.


Hiro practiced with her enough times that he was able to anticipate her attacks. He dodged her disk and righted himself in time for her to close in on him. It's one of her favorite moves to do against villains. She's been practicing it more recently.


He pulled his punches, it made her more frustrated. "What? Are you scared to fight me?"


Getting enough space between them, he used his gloves to create another shockwave to crack the pavement. Distracted, she failed to notice them appear until it was too late and fell into the hole.


Hiro waved to Momakase. She reached into a hidden pocket to throw blue smoke pellets. The two escaped in the commotion while Fred helped Gogo free.


The duo watched them from a secure rooftop. Hiro already had his goggles perched on top of his head and his mask lowered to his chin. "I helped you get your swords. This partnership is over."


The older woman laughed. Partially for his statement and for watching him wince every time the speedster cursed out the new sidekick.


"I have one more job that I need your help with and then I'll be done with you."


His head sharply twisted to glare at her. "That wasn't the deal."


Momakase took a step closer, ghosting a finger over the apple of his cheek down to his chin. She pressed a firm index finger underneath. "Little Hiro, you are in no position to negotiate." She purred, flicking her finger up his chin."


His jaw clenched, "What is it?"


"Meet me here in this spot two days from now at 10 o'clock."


Hiro crossed his arms. "Not even going to tell me what it is we're stealing?"


Momakase continued to belittle him, patting his head. "Don't worry your big head of yours, just meet me here."


She jumped across the to another roof, leaving the hero turned evil sidekick alone.


He groaned in annoyance. "Damn it...what did I get myself into..."


"I can't believe she got away again!" Fred exclaimed.


"She was always tough to beat and now she has a capable sidekick," commented Wasabi.


"The sidekick wasn't that good."


Honey Lemon winced, "I don't know Gogo, we did have to rescue you from concrete."


Hiro snorted, reaching around Gogo to retrieve a tool. "Sounds like you guys got your asses handed to you."


Gogo, with her arms crossed, shouldered him in the chest. "Where were you Genius? I called you multiple times."


Her boyfriend but his lower lip. "The cafe was busy and Aunt Cass roped me into helping her so I couldn't escape."


"Too bad we could've used your help with taking down the new sidekick." Honey Lemon told him.


"I'm taking him down next time I see him." Gogo pounded a fist into her palm.


Hiro gulped. "I hope you do..."


That night, Hiro met Momakase at their designated meeting spot.


"Good, you're here, I knew you could follow directions."


He rolled his eyes, "Let's get this over with."


The job was quick and easy, though instead of Yama it was breaking into KreiTech.


Hiro gelt bad about this one since it's Krei and he was on good terms with the mogul.


"If you think I'm going to let you steal some important tech to help you—"


Momakase held up a hand to silence his rant. "It's not what you think, Krei discovered how I make my Graphine blades and I want the information back."


Hiro's eyes narrowed, "He never told me he had the formula."


She jumped up into a window bypassing the drone security patrol in the sky. "You don't have to believe me, you just have to help me get it back."


"Ugh," He groaned, "I swear after this I better not see you in this city again."


"You have my word."


The duo escaped back out of the open window they came in.


"Okay, the silent alarms were still activated so the team would be suiting up, that gives us at least three mi—or they can be here now." Hiro sighed.


"Momakase and her sidekick, what did you steal this time?" Honey Lemon asked.


Fred held up a timeout sign, "Hold up timeout, evil sidekick needs a name, we just can't keep calling him an evil sidekick. That's lame."


Momakase side-eyed Hiro who returned her expression.


Gogo ruled her eyes. "Enough talk. Let's take them down."


True to her promise, she went directly after Hiro. She felt the others could handle Momakase.


Hiro knew he couldn't pull the same trick on her twice but he still didn't want to engage with her.


Gogo pinged a disc off his shoulder. Momakase saw how the others were ganging up on her. "I got what I came here for, consider our partnership finished." Laughing, she threw a blue smoke pellet and disappeared.


The rest of the team's attention went to the sidekick that was still grappling with Gogo. Honey Lemon used the distraction to her advantage and was encased him in an impenetrable substance.


Gogo did the honor of removing his scarf and goggles. They gasped in shock as Hiro's sheepish face appeared.


"What the hell man?" Wasabi asked.


"I know how this looks but guys I can explain it to you please."


Gogo had her arms crossed with an expression of disbelief mixed with disgust. "You were the one who trapped me in cement the other night, that was you wasn't it?"


Hiro wouldn't meet her eyes. "Um...yes...but I can explain everything!"


Gogo scoffed, pushing the button on the side of her helmet to lower her visor and skated out of the alleyway.


Hiro tilted his head back in frustration. "Look, guys, Obake told Momakase our identities so I had to help her get back her family swords from Yama and the blueprints for her Graphine blades from Krei or else she would've turned us into Cheif Cruz." He rushed out all in one breath.


"So she blackmailed you?" Wasabi summed up.


"Yes," he stressed out, "putting it mildly."


Fred huffed, "That is soooo against bad guy and hero solidarity, everyone knows it's wrong of a villain to share a hero's true name with the feds." He shook his head, "No decent supervillains anymore."


"Anyway, you should've told us from the start." Honey Lemon pushed some buttons on her purse, "We could've figured out a solution together." She tossed the ball on Hiro and watched as the new chemical ate away the substance trapping him.


"It was my problem to deal with," Hiro sighed, "Megan is getting closer to our identities with that story of hers so I'm paranoid about it."


Fred nodded in agreement, "Yeah, I mean for a civilian to learn a superhero's identity this early in the game is just sad."


"Well, I'm just glad Hiro really isn't evil after all," Wasabi commented, patting Hiro's shoulder.


"Now I just have to find Gogo and explain everything to her."


"I wouldn't do that Hiro, she won't be found unless she wants to be but if I see her back at the apartment I will tell her what happened."


He breathed loudly out of his nose. "Okay, thanks HL."


Gogo has been ignoring his texts all morning. He figured Honey Lemon was able to explain his side of things so she wouldn't be mad anymore. He thought wrong.


He spotted the group at the dining hall for breakfast. As soon as he got into range and Gogo spotted him, she scowled and abandoned the table.


Hiro thumped his head on the table. Wasabi whistled, "Wow she's still mad."


"I don't get it!." He pulled at his hair. "You explained it to her last night right Honey Lemon?"


The tallest teen hummed in agreement.


Fred shrugged, "This is the same girl who didn't talk to me for a week after I accidentally scratched her motorcycle."


Hiro raised an eyebrow. "That tiny thing? I buffed it out for her the next day."


"Oh I know, but she still wouldn't talk to me until I promised the next time we go see a movie I wouldn't so my cool narrator voice throughout it."


"Great, which means she probably won't talk to me for a month at this rate." He groaned.


"I don't think she'll hold on that long man." Wasabi comforted.


Hiro waved him off, "It's whatever if she wants to be like that fine." He twisted his wrist to glance down at his watch. "I gotta go to class, see you guys later."


"Come on Gogo, can't you just talk to him?" Honey Lemon asked one night at their apartment.


"You know why I'm pissed at him."


"Yes, but Hiro doesn't. I'm sure once you guys talk it out we can go back to being a team again." HL implored, rounding out to face her.


She sighed, "He hasn't come to me, I'm the one that was blindsided by all of this."


"That can be arranged."


They finally met each other in the nerd lab. Staring at each other near Hiro's workspace and completely ignoring the three other members in the room.


Honey Lemon, Wasabi, and Fred all peaked their heads over the back of the couches like WWIII was about to commence.


"Finally not avoiding me huh?" Hiro started off with his arms crossed.


Gogo scoffed, "And here I thought the first words out of your mouth was going to be an apology."


Hiro's eyebrows furrowed. "For what? I did what I thought was best for the team."


"You got to be kidding me...the best for the team," She was shaking her head, "How was helping one of our enemies steal for her benefit helping the team?!"


Hiro threw out his arms in front of him. "She knew out IDs! What else was I supposed to do?"


Gogo paced back and forth. "Told us! You idiot! We could've come up with a better plan that didn't involve Momakase escaping and going MIA now!"


"I don't get it, everyone else on the team forgave me. Why can't you?" He said pinching the bridge of his nose.


"Oh my god, you're so immature, this isn't about the rest of the team!"


Hiro craned his neck back and laughed in disbelief. "Wow, there you go again, any time we fight you always bring up the age card. So what I'm younger than you!"


"It's because you're immature Hiro! I can't stand it at times!"


Hiro backed up a step. "Oh yeah! If you don't like how "immature" I am why don't' you find a boyfriend who's older than you!"


Fred let out a whine in the back of his throat as he ducked his head waiting for the explosion. The other two widened their eyes in shock.


Hiro himself was in the middle of processing the words that came spewing out of his mouth.


Gogo nodded slowly, "Maybe I should." She said quietly, glancing over at the couch for the first time. "Let's go Honey Lemon."


HL cast a sympathetic look to Hiro before the two girls walked out the door.


Hiro stood rigidly, staring at the door. Fred peeked up over the couch.


"Did they just break up?"


Wasabi put a hand on his shoulder. "I think they just did."


"You guys don't really mean it." Honey Lemon commented once the girls were back at the apartment.


Hiro tore his gaze away from the door. Collapsing on his work chair, he rubbed his hands down his face.


"I do Honey Lemon."


Wasabi and Fred didn't know how to approach him, instead, they just watched as Hiro chucked a wrench that was on his desk away.


"What about the team?"


Gogo for once looked insecure, wrapping her arms around herself. "Right now, there is no Big Hero 6."


Chapter 2
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The group was at their usual spot for lunch, minus Hiro and Gogo.


Fred laid his head on his arms, "This is depressing."


"We got to do something before this breaks up the team for good." Honey Lemon stated.


"What can we do?" Wasabi sighed, "It's already been over a week. I mean just yesterday they gave each other boxes of their stuff back."


"Oh god!" Fred buried his face further in his arms. "I don't even want to talk about that."


"Does anyone have any ideas?"


Wasabi shrugged, "We could say there's trouble and lock them somewhere."


Fred snapped his fingers. "In a closet! That worked for General Man in General Man #452 when he and his partner/love interest fought."


Honey Lemon called both Hiro and Gogo stating there was trouble in the east wing of the school. HL said the thief was able to crawl up an air duct in a janitor closet.


They both were suited up racing to the scene, Hiro busted open the door to see Gogo already there.


"Hiro?"


"Gogo?"


"What are you doing here?"


Gogo crossed her arms, "I asked you first."


"Honey Lemon called me."


"Same here."


They contemplated for a few seconds until they were throwing themselves at the door.


"It...won't...budge." Hiro groaned, tapping into his advanced strength.


"It won't work guys, I used a chem ball to seal the door shut and Wasabi and Fred have the air ducts blocked off."


"This isn't funny! Honey Lemon! Let us out!" Gogo commanded.


"Not until you guys work this out, it's affecting the team! And you two have been miserable without each other. I can hear you Go, even if you lock your bedroom door."


"Honey Lemon!"


Silence. She must have left.


Gogo huffed, shifting over to take a seat on some boxes and took off her helmet.


Hiro did the same thing across the other side of the room.


"I didn't think you were still going to help stop villains."


Gogo shrugged, "I still like helping people...thanks for not kicking me out of SkyMax."


It was Hiro's turn to shrug. "It's your suit, I made it for you to always have so..."


They sat in silence for a few minutes. Gogo and Hiro avoided each other's eyes.


Hiro drummed his fingers on his thigh. "Look Go...I'm sorry that I didn't tell you guys about Momakase, I thought I could handle it."


Gogo nodded. "I'm past that, I get it and I knew how paranoid you already were since Megan."


"Then why...?"


"That day before we caught you, don't you remember I asked you about where you were?"


Hiro's puzzled expression answered her question.


"I asked you personally, about that night but you stood here and lied directly to my face. How am I supposed to trust you when it was that easy to lie to me?"


Hiro sighed, "You know me better than anyone...hell I was surprised when you didn't call me out right then and there but I figured in my head that it was more important to protect your identity than the consequences of you finding out...I just didn't think the cost would be you."


Gogo glanced down at her feet. "Me either."


He cracked a smile and swung his feet. "Now that I explained everything to you, do you think I'm still immature?" He asked cheekily.


Gogo laughed, "Sometimes you are but it's not a bad thing, it's refreshing especially when I'm stressed but I'm sorry I used your age against you."


Hiro nodded, "I hear people talk about us saying I'm too young but I worked to be here just like everyone else."


Gogo made the first move and scooted closer to him. "I know, you always try your best even when others don't believe in you."


"You always were one of the only people to believe in me no matter what."


She smiled for the first time this week. "So friends?"


Hiro smirked, "I think I can do one better."


Reaching across, he titled Gogo's face towards him and captured her lips in a kiss.


"Aww."


The two broke apart to see the rest of the team watching them, relieved.


"Really guys?"


"Hey man, we had to make sure you two weren't dead in here." Wasabi defended.


"Instead, we stumbled upon a happy ending." Honey Lemon clasped her hands together.


"Can we get out of here now?" Gogo asked.


"Yeah! Let's go get some sushi tacos!" Fred exclaimed.


Hiro helped Gogo up beside him. "Sounds good to us."


Chapter End Notes
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Summary


Hiro is sure Gogo doesn't like her, but that changes when he offers her a ride home.


Notes


See the end of the work for notes
Hiro stood at the top of stairs at the entrance of the university. It was colder outside than normal and the shadows of the outside of the university had made her imagination run away with her. Already the young girl could picture a Michael Myers or Jason Voorhees wanna be stepping out from the side of the tree and facing her. Unnerved she tried to put it out of her mind and had decided to try and make her way back home by herself. Aunt Cass was still running the café right now and Tadashi wouldn’t be back from her group project till later. Perhaps Hiro shouldn’t have lied about the fact that she already went home. Deciding that standing about wasn’t going to help her she eventually gathered enough courage to start walking.


It was pretty uneventful at first and there were a few people out and about. Some were couples and some were other students making a late trip home. Hiro felt vaguely comforted by this and enjoyed the cool breeze that softly hit her face. Not too much later it was then she realized how quiet it got. And that she was alone. Unease began to creep up her spine and she sped up her walk. Nothing but the still buildings, quiet breeze, and the yellow lights glowed from the lamp posts. Once again her imagination began to conjure up looming shadows with red eyes and malevolent smiles all leering at her. Suddenly the sound of an engine running jolted her out of her mood and jerked around. A bright white light illuminated the quiet street and began to speed closer.


The bike was colored black with a purple line going down the middle. Instantly Hiro recognized it as one of her sister’s friends, Gogo, the motorcyclist. They had only met a few times and yet Hiro felt she had somehow made a bad impression on the quiet boy. Their conversations were somewhat one-sided, and he didn’t seem to care for her company, not after her less then welcomed teasing of their “nerd school” and overconfidence. Thankfully the rest of the group were welcoming to her, but now and then Hiro couldn’t help but wonder if they were just being nice. After all she was Tadashi’s sister, would they treat her differently if she had no relation to the good-natured girl?


She would have to stew in her doubt later if she wished to avoid yet another awkward encounter. Quickly she pulled her hood over her head and slumped her form slightly as avoid attention. The bike sped past her but suddenly came to a screeching halt. Gogo stopped and pulled off his helmet, glancing backwards.


“Hiro?” he called out.


The young girl felt her cheeks grow red as she fiddled with the sleeves of her grey jacket.


“Uhhh… yeah?” she replied.


“What are you doing here?” he asked as he made his way towards her.


“I was taking care of some late work and I guess I just lost track of the time.” Hiro answered, forcing a small laugh.


“I thought Tadashi said- well, never mind, hop on, I’ll give you a ride.” He said.


“No, no it’s fine, home is just another few blocks away and-“


“It’s not safe for you to be walking alone Hiro. A lot of weirdoes wander around at this time of night.” Gogo said making the other stiffen a bit.


“Well- all right. If you really don’t mind.”


“Course I don’t, come on.” The two went over to his bike, the older one getting on first, then Hiro in tow. “Okay, hold on tight.” He said, though it sounded more like a command rather than a request. Hiro reached over and wrapped her thin arms around his waist. He felt warm and strong right to the touch and the younger one couldn’t help but blush. Even if she would never admit it, Gogo was quite handsome. She hugged onto him tightly, then he put the bike in gear and drove down the road. Hiro had never been on a motorcycle before, so it was frighteningly exciting, in a strange way.


The wind hit them like ice sheets, and she buried her face into his back. The leather he was wearing felt slightly charred against her face but smelled good. She couldn’t quite pinpoint what it was, but it just seemed comforting. Gogo had always loved speed, so part of her wondered if he was just out and about just for the sake of a joyride. Before long, she caught sight of the warm café and breathed a sigh of relief. Getting home safely had never felt so nice. They both came to a stop and soon pulled over in front.


“All right…” Gogo muttered, mostly to himself. Hiro hopped off and turned around to meet his gaze.


“Thank you, I really appreciate the ride.” She said.


“No problem. Was it fun?” he asked, leaning against the handles.


“Yeah. It really was. I’ve never ridden a motorcycle before. Aunt Cass would probably have a heart attack if she knew.” Hiro replied, double checking behind her that the woman wasn’t in sight. Gogo let off a small chuckle.


“Sounds like her.”


“Yeah… well, you have a good night. Don’t wander too late.” Hiro replied, and was about to turn around before the other stopped her.


“Hey.” He said.


“Hmm? Is something wrong?”


“Do you have your phone on you?”


“Yeah, why?”


“What’s your phone number?”


“Oh- it’s-“ Hiro quickly fumbled for it and pulled it out of her pocket to read him the numbers. He sent a test message just to make sure it got through.


“Got it. Just call me if you need a ride okay?”


“Okay. Um- thank you, that’s really kind of you.” Hiro replied, earning a small grin from the older boy.


“I’ll see you next week, bye.” He said before speeding off.


Hiro watched him as he disappeared down the road and no longer in her sight.
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Summary


[Hirogo] Hiro is trying to deal with his puberty and his uncontrollable attraction to the adrenaline junkie, Gogo. NSFW.


His brain was foggy and he couldn't really remember how it started. All he knew was that her moist lips were against his, urgent and demanding. The couch he was sitting on was unknown, but soft and comfy. Maybe it was somewhere in the "nerd lab". Her tiny hands running through his hair. He could feel her every curve and his raging hormones were reacting very fast to it. He only noticed she was stradling him when she shifted her weight to press her crotch against his hard shaft. He gasped in reaction to the unexpected contact. He could feel her wetness pooling on the hard denim of his pants. She had only her panties on?


"Hiro" her hot breath brushed against his ear and she squeezed her breasts against his thin but muscular chest. His hands clung to her white tank top. He was trying to find his voice, to ask her what was she doing, but all he could he do was let his hands travel down and grab her firm ass. He earned a low moan from her.


Gogo's perfectly round thighs were around his hips, she kissed him again using her tongue to open his mouth and grinded again the bulge in his pants.


His stomach flinched as he felt her silken hands pull at the border of his pants and caress the skin underneath. She forced his button open and reached his pulsing member from inside his underwear.


He broke the kiss and his hand immediately covered hers. Gogo looked into his eyes as she panted, her lips formed a confidente grin. Hiro hissed as her hand moved down his lenght, loud moans came from him as she continued her motion, adding another hand. His hands squeezed her thighs as his hips thrust into her soft hands, enjoying the feeling of being touched there by her.


A primal need was taking over him and he wanted more. More heat. More pressure. More of her. But how would he tell her? What should he do?


His large hands held her hips firmly and pushed her backwards until her weight gave in and her back touched the soft pillows of the couch. She placed her thumbs in the border of her panties and pushed them down. He lifted his lower body a little to tug his pants and underwear lower so that his erection was free. He was so hard it was almost painful. Gogo was panting and griping his shoulders anxiously. His fingertips moved under her top feeling her silky skin, his eyes watching her reaction as he lifted the tissue to expose her soft breasts. She just closed her eyes and bit her lower lip as his warm palms cupped them. Stop staring at them was nearly impossible, her creamy skin seemed to glow in the dim light of wherever they were. They looked firm but also impossibly smooth and definetly bigger than he expected. She always hid them under that leather jacket, it was difficult to see anything really. He sucked the pink peaks as she whimpered and rubbed her hot moist center against his bare dick. The wetness coming from her hot center making him slippery and slick.


"Hiro... I ...need it.." She whimpered as she dug her nails on his hips. Slowly, he let himself sink into her silky walls, feeling her tightness squeeze him. Her cries and whimpers got louder as he thrusted his hips faster, sweat glittering on his skin. His whole body was shaking, he shut his eyes as his muscles tensed up and a white flash hit the back of his eyes.


He openned his eyes lazily, still a little dizzy and trying to focus his blurry vision. He shifted uncomfortably and noticed his sheets and pajama pants were sticky and moist.


"Oh, man... Not again."


Great. Wet dreams. He just hated puberty. This was just what he needed, every single night have those dreams with her. The girl that would never look at him that way. The girl he would never have.


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


It’s Christmas time in San Fransokyo! And GoGo is happy to be spending it with Hiro. She also wonders if she’s the reason behind his happier mood this year. Hiro/GoGo. One-Shot. Sequel to "Let Them Talk".


Notes


A/N: 2021.12.24


Merry Christmas and happy holidays to all! Another story for the Hiro & GoGo series I started! I hope you all like it! I did!


See the end of the work for more notes
The Reason


Christmas Eve.


GoGo wasn’t used to getting into the Christmas spirit. She wasn’t against it, but she never felt overly enthusiastic about it, either. She couldn’t even entirely blame her family or her former negative feelings toward them for that, either. She just didn’t feel the excitement others did for the holidays. It slowly changed over the years, since going to the San Fransokyo Institute of Technology and meeting her friends.


It was entirely different this year, since it was the first Christmas she and Hiro were spending together since they began dating. As happy as Hiro was to celebrate Christmas, it made GoGo happy, as well. She couldn’t help but notice that he seemed happiest this year since Tadashi passed. GoGo wanted to ask Hiro if she was the reason behind that, but, to her surprise, she was too embarrassed.


The sun was beginning to set on the city when GoGo walked into the Lucky Cat Café, taking in the decorations she helped Hiro and Cass put up. GoGo hadn’t done that kind of thing in a long time. It made her feel like even more a part of Hiro and Cass’s family when she did things like that. GoGo thought about going home for Christmas to be with her family, but, being that this was the first Christmas she would be spending with Hiro since they became a couple, she decided to stay in town and celebrate with him.


Though GoGo promised she’d visit her family soon. It felt good to make that promise and it didn’t feel like an obligation.


The café wasn’t extremely busy but there were a few patrons left.


“Hey, GoGo!” Cass, happily, greeted as she helped a customer.


“Hey, Aunt Cass,” GoGo smiled, giving her a peace sign. “My guy around?”


“In the back, getting some supplies.”


“I’ll give him a hand.”


“Thank you, sweetheart,” Cass replied.


GoGo smiled, nearly blushing. “You got it, Aunt Cass.”


Cass smiled and went back to helping the customers. Though she hadn’t said yet, Cass noted a little something extra in GoGo’s voice whenever she called her “Aunt Cass”. GoGo had called Cass that ever since they met, but, lately, there was a different sound to it. And Cass was loving every second of it.


GoGo found Hiro grabbing a box of napkins in the supply room. She leaned against the doorframe and smiled, “You’re even cute doing manual labor.”


Hiro blushed and nearly dropped the box, “Whoa!” He looked at her, “GoGo! H-Hey! I didn’t know you were coming by already!”


“I can still make you flustered. Good to know.”


“Well… it’s you. You’ve got that effect on me. And I still wanna impress you.”


“I appreciate the thought, but…” She walked over and kissed him. “…you’ve already done that. A lot.”


Hiro smiled at her. “Thanks.”


“Need help?” GoGo asked.


“Sure! We just ran a little low on straws and napkins. Aunt Cass said we’ll only be open for another hour or so, maybe.”


“Sounds like fun.”


For the next hour, Hiro and GoGo helped Cass take care of the café customers. The closer it got to closing time, Cass let Hiro and GoGo call it a day. They went into the living room of the house, sitting on the couch.


“You know,” GoGo said, as sat on one end of the couch with her feet in Hiro’s lap, “working in the café is actually fun.”


“Eh, sometimes,” Hiro shrugged.


GoGo sighed. “We still going to the park later?”


“It’s gonna be fun!”


“I guess.” GoGo bit her lip then looked at Hiro. “Hey. I really want to ask you something. But… I’m not sure if I should.”


“It’s okay,” Hiro said. “Go ahead.”


“Are you… happy with me?”


Hiro chuckled, “Seriously? GoGo! Yeah. I love you.”


GoGo blushed a bit. “I know. I love you, too. But… I guess… what I really wanna ask… are you… I mean, do I… help? What I mean is… you love Christmas. And you seem to be doing a lot better this year. So… do I help… with… that? And… how you’re missing… Tadashi?”


Hiro smiled, warmly, at her. “GoGo, listen to me. I miss him. All the time. But you taught me that, even after all these years, that’s always gonna be okay. And if I can name one person who absolutely made this Christmas… a great one already? It’s you. So, yeah. You help. All the time, not just at Christmas. And thanks for that.”


GoGo smiled, lovingly at him. “I’m glad I can do that for you.”


“Me, too.” Hiro looked at the Christmas tree. “Uhh…” He moved her legs and got up.


“What are you doing?” GoGo asked, suspiciously, as she sat up straight.


Hiro reached under the tree and got a gift. “Giving you one of your gifts a day early.” He walked back over and sat down, presenting a long, blue velvet jewelry box.


GoGo studied the jewelry box, skeptically. “This better not be what I think it is!”


Hiro’s face turned red. “Wha?! No, no! It’s not! And the box is bigger than… than-than-than-than that box! I didn’t--I mean… I mean, we never… ha-had that talk! A-About…”


GoGo sneered. “Why are you so easy to get?”


Hiro stopped mid-rant and regained his composure. He chuckled, softly. “Well. Like I said… you’ve got that effect on me.”


GoGo smiled. She opened the box revealing a necklace consisting of a single pearl on a gold chain. GoGo stared at it in wonder. The necklace was identical to one she saw when she was a kid in a fashion magazine her mother was flipping through.


It was the girliest thing GoGo ever wanted it. And she only ever told her sister, Emily, about it.


Hiro shrugged. “I… hope you like it.”


GoGo moved closer to Hiro, grabbed his face, and pulled him into a strong kiss.


After the kiss, Hiro blinked and, in a pleasurable haze, whispered, “I’ll… take that as a ‘yes’.”


“The only way you could’ve known I wanted this was if you talked to Emily,” GoGo smiled. “You actually called her?”


Hiro smiled and shrugged.


“You’re willing to put up with my family… just for me?”


“They’re not bad. And you deal with Aunt Cass.”


“And like I told you,” GoGo replied, “Aunt Cass is amazing.”


“She has her moments,” Hiro admitted.


GoGo looked back at the necklace. “Seriously, Hiro…” she looked back at him, “…thank you. I mean it. This… is the sweetest thing anyone has ever done for me.”


“You’re welcome.”


“Mind putting it on me?”


“Please!”


GoGo handed the necklace to Hiro and turned around. Hiro put the necklace on her, securing the clasp.


“There,” Hiro said.


“Thank you,” GoGo replied. She lightly touched the necklace. “This… really means a lot to me.”


“I’m really glad. Might be hard to hit high speeds with that on.”


“Not for me.” She looked back at him, “I’ll figure it out. Don’t forget: I’m smarter than you.”


Hiro groaned, “Yeah, yeah!”


Cass walked into the room and smiled at the couple. “Hey, guys! We’re all closed up!”


“Cool!”


“Are you sure you guys want us to go with you to the park? Could be just a… couple-ly thing to do.”


“And that’s why everyone else is going.” Hiro motioned toward GoGo, “So she has that excuse of a group outing and doesn’t have to admit how much fun she has.”


GoGo just glared at Hiro.


Cass smiled at them. “I’ll go get Baymax.”


They all got ready to head out of the door, everyone adjusting their coats and jackets respectively. “Ready to go?” Hiro asked.


“Yeah.” GoGo put her hands in her pockets then groaned and rolled her eyes. “This is gonna be the sappiest thing ever.”


“And you are absolutely looking forward to it,” Hiro smirked.


GoGo just stared at him. Fighting the urge to blush with everything she had.


Night had fallen on the city and the team and Cass were in San Fransokyo Downtown Park to see the lights of the city. They walked around the park, taking in the multitude of dazzling lights around them. After a few minutes of exploring the park together, Hiro and GoGo walked off on their own, coming to one of the largest trees in the park, which had been growing for over 50 years.


They stared at the tree and the lights around them and adorned on the tree, quietly taking it all in. Hiro and GoGo looked at each other, smiling.


“Still too sappy?” Hiro asked.


“Yup,” GoGo replied. “And I love every second of it.”


“Me, too.”


They shared a deep kiss with one another. They broke the embrace and gazed into each other’s eyes.


“This is the best Christmas ever,” GoGo declared, softly.


“It’s not even Christmas yet,” Hiro replied, smiling.


“I stand by what I said.”


“Awwwwwww!” Honey Lemon and Cass said in delight.


Hiro and GoGo looked at them, Wasabi, Fred, and Baymax standing close by, leading them all to laugh.


“Sorry, guys,” Wasabi chuckled.


“It’s all good,” Hiro replied.


“You two really do make a pretty awesome couple,” Fred nodded.


GoGo couldn’t help but smile. “Thanks, Fred.”


As they all gazed back at the holiday lights, Hiro and GoGo interlocked their hands together and GoGo leaned her head on Hiro’s shoulder.


“Merry Christmas, GoGo,” Hiro whispered.


“Merry Christmas, Hiro,” GoGo whispered.


End Notes


A/N: I hope you guys liked that! Have a safe and happy holiday season! Take care!


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work!
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Summary


With the end of Summer Break Hiro begins his second semester but being bullied by some of the older and bigger kids causes him to experiment with bio-engineering but it ends up creating an even bigger problem!


Hiro was… frustrated to say the least his second semester wasn’t quite the same as his first. It seemed that the only reason why people didn’t pay much attention to him was due to his friends. But since they had graduated no one was there to get his back and with no one to get his back the older students could now make fun of him and his small height as they pleased… He sighed now he understood why Karmi isolated herself from the other students. But he had a way around it, he thought to create a growth hormone that would cause him to become taller while he admitted his own bio-engineering skills weren’t the best, he did have someone who’d help out. Karmi, a genius of bioengineering. After school he was planning on calling her for some advice.


 


-After School-


 


Hiro flopped onto his bed tired from school and dealing with the older students. One in particular, named Jack Harby, went out of his way to mock Hiro for being much younger and smaller. Though he didn’t dare behave this way in front of the teachers. Hiro then sat up and went to his computer to start the call, within 2 rings she picked up. Hiro smiled at Karmi as she smiled back… he wouldn’t tell her but he was really attracted to her. Ironically enough she was attracted to him but she wouldn’t tell him. The two needed a push, maybe this was it?


 


Hiro rubbed his head nervously, “Hey Karmi!” he greeted.


 


She nodded, “Hey Hiro, how's college?” she asked.


 


He sighed, “You know without the guys with me kinda rough I get why you were by yourself now.” he said.


 


She nodded knowingly, “Yeah they can’t handle when kids like us are smarter than them.” she responded sagely, “So whatcha need?” she inquired.


 


He cleared his throat and turned to the stairs leading to his room, then checked that Baymax was not in his charging port. “I need your help, I’m looking for… for a boost if you will.” he said.


 


She raised an eyebrow, “What kinda boost?” she asked warily.


 


He raised a hand, “Nothing for up here I’ll tell you that,” he said pointing to his head, “But more… for… well…” he gestured at his body.


 


She blinked then leaned back, “Huh… you know that never occurred to me.” she said, she sat there with her eyes narrowing as she thought about it. “Tell you what, I can get a trip back there and I’ll help you personally with it.” she said. “If it works for you I might need some myself.” she said.


 


He looked confused, “Why would you need it? You’re good as is.” he complimented.




She blushed at that, “Y-You… m-maybe I want it to impress someone with.” she huffed pouting slightly.


 


Hiro felt crestfallen at that, “Oh… well I hope you impress this someone.” he lamented.


 


Karmi had to bite her lip to prevent herself from saying she wanted to impress him… ‘How does he not get it?’ she thought angrily. “I probably will! Anyway I’ll talk to my parents. I'll let you know ASAP.” she said.


 


Hiro nodded, “Cool see ya.” he said and he ended the call. He sat there sighing hoping she’d respond soon, he turned to lay on his bed when he got a call notification on his computer. He looked and it was Karmi, he answered, “That was fast.” he said.


 


Karmi looked excited, “I can go!” she said, “I’ll be there tomorrow morning!” she said.


 


Hiro smiled, “Nice, no school tomorrow so I’ll get you.” he said.


 


Karmi nodded, “See you tomorrow!” and she cut off the line.


 


He gave a small ‘huh’ and he went to his bed feeling happy, “Well this should be interesting, hopefully this new formula won’t take long to make.” It was amazing how saying something caused the exact opposite to happen.


 


-The Following Day-


 


Hiro and Karmi were in her old genetics lab, the two had spent hours talking about the formula, what type it should be, application, the ingredients, dosage, side effects, etc. etc. the typical scientific process. Hiro nodded, “Ok so recap so far, application should be applied to skin.” he said.


 


Karmi nodded, “it’s much easier to manage and drinking could lead to really horrible stuff going on inside of you. Plus with drinking it’s much easier to take too much, and once it goes in getting it out is harder. With it being skin applied you can at least work on something quickly should something go wrong.” she explained.


 


He nodded, “Ingredients are where things are fuzzy.” he said.


 


Karmi sighed, “With biology there’s no ‘this will work as intended’ especially when you mix the stuff together.” she said.


 


Hiro sighed, “We’ll figure it out,” he said confidently, “There’s also the fact that if this is gonna be applied through touch we’ll need to wear gloves.” he said.


 


She nodded, “Good point, alright now the other stuff we can work out as we make the stuff. For now let’s look at what ingredients we can use.” Karmi turned to the computer and began to search for possible ingredients. As she did Hiro watched her, her focus and attention to detail were very attractive to him. He felt if she had kids she would be a good mom… he frowned as he remembered her words from yesterday. If this stuff worked he would show Karmi he was the better choice than this mystery guy.


 


Karmi was committed to this formula, if it worked she hoped she could use it to show off Hiro some sex appeal that she didn’t have. Of course the initial tests would have the formula be temporary with the final formula being more permanent. Her eyes went over the various chemicals. Her brain remembering the effects of each chemical and their reactions. She heard Hiro talk, “Anything I can do to help?” he inquired.


 


She blinked and looked at him, “Not much at the moment… But when I pick some ingredients, think you can look up methods of getting them?” she asked.


 


He nodded, “Can do.” he replied eagerly. She nodded and went back to typing, it wasn’t long before some ingredients came in Hiro instantly using his computer know-how, to find the best and most legal way to obtain them… and any illegal way if it wasn’t possible to legally get them. When Karmi finished there were 9 different ingredients, and of the 9, 8 could be obtained legally, the last one was impossible to legally obtain. He leaned back, “How important is this ingredient?” he asked pointing to the illegal chemical.


 


Karmi looked at it and bit her lip, “Unfortunately pretty darn important.” she said.


 


He sighed, “Well only one person might be able to get this… and it’s the last person I want to get it… but he’ll also be the best person to get it.” he said, Karmi gave him a confused look as he grabbed his phone and dialed a number, he raised it to his ear.


 


Karmi heard the excitable voice of Fred, “Yo Hiro-man what’s up?” he asked.


 


Hiro rolled his eyes, “Hey Fred listen I need a favor.” he began.


 


Karmi rolled her eyes, “Does it have to be him?” She asked, “Don’t you know someone with connections higher up? She asked.


 


Hiro opened his mouth, then he remembered, “Hey Fred, does Heathcliff still have his old connections?” he asked.


 


Karmi raised an eyebrow, “Heathcliff? Fred’s butler? What connections could h-” she began but Hiro waved her to be quiet she shut her mouth and listened.


 


Fred gave a ‘Hmm’ “Maybe I dunno, hold on a second,” there were some garbled noises as Fred got up from wherever he was sitting, “Yo Heath!” he shouted, then a small “AH! Dude you gotta tell me how you do that!” he said, some mumbling then “Oh yeah Hiro says he needs your help.” he remembered, a brief second.


 


Then came Heathcliff’s cool refined voice. “Master Hiro? How can I be of assistance?” he asked.


 


Hiro explained what he needed, “...I was hoping you might have some old contacts that might get me some?” he finished.


 


Heathcliff was silent, “Hmm what you’re asking for is not very easy to get nor is it easy to get it without drawing attention.” he said, “How much do you need?” he asked.


 


Hiro looked at the display, “About 2 liter’s worth,” he said.


 


Heathcliff was silent, “This will be difficult but I think I can pull some old favors, however it might take some time getting it, about a few days maybe more.” he said.


 


Hiro nodded, “Sounds good alright later Heathcliff tell Fred later for me.” he said, a curt ‘I will sir’ was the response he got. He shut off the phone, “Alright all we gotta do now is get the other stuff which will take time.” he said. He then noticed Karmi looking at him oddly. “What?” he asked.


 


She held up her hands in a confused shrug, “D-Did I miss something while I’ve been away?” she asked, “What does Heathcliff do that you can get this?” he asked.


 


Hiro looked around no one was there, cameras were on though, he leaned in close, “I can’t tell you everything but Heathcliff used to be a really important guy before becoming a butler.” he said, “Just trust me on this, he’s not just a butler.” he said.


 


Karmi nodded, already her mind was spinning off ideas for her fanfics, ‘Heathcliff humble butler? Or so much more? An ally or foe to Big Hero 6?!’ she smiled at that briefly. “So let’s get the other stuff then,” she said, “Some of it is in here we just gotta write a requisition letter, and our compensation for it.” she said.


 


He leaned back, “Compensate how?” he asked.


 


She shrugged, “Could be helping with a project, community service, or even doing a part-time job to pay off expenses.” she explained, “I got lucky and was given projects to do.” she gloated proudly.


 


He sighed, “Knowing my luck I’m probably gonna get a part-time job.” he said.


 


She touched his hand gently, “Think positive, now let’s get this stuff!” she said.


 


-Several Days Later-


 


Hiro walked into the old laboratory Karmi had before she went to work for Sycorax. Speaking of the company in question had gone down the tube quite a bit. When Liv had been cured she had announced that she would do time in prison for the deeds her clone had done. She was, to her surprise, not convicted of the crimes but getting new workers was a struggle meaning she had to work extra for various projects and products. He walked up to where Karmi was synthesizing the formula. They had gotten the final component yesterday and Karmi had spent all day and night working on the formula.


 


According to the bio-tech expert she had tested about 3 different formulas with varying degrees of success and failure. She had been having difficulty with stabilizing the formula and needed Hiro’s input on the matter. He walked in, to see a snoring and drooling Karmi. He set his backpack down walking up to her quietly then gently put a hand on her shoulder. She gave a snore into a snort and sat up looking around, “Wh-whut? I wasn’t sleeping!” she protested. She looked up and saw Hiro, “Oh Hiro sorry about that.” she said.


 


He smiled, “Don’t worry about it.” he said then he looked at the computer which said ‘Formula Complete’ he looked at her, “Think this is it?” he asked.


 


She looked at the computer, she grabbed the mouse and clicked on it, “No this is the last formula.” she then moved her chair to the side, “Take a look.” He looked at the formula, since they began getting the ingredients he had taken it upon himself to study the chemicals being used for the formula.


 


He looked at it, “Everything’s right but it’s incredibly volatile on the skin, causes growth but very explosive and erratic growth at that. What’re you using to stabilize it?” He asked, she explained her thoughts on the formula. He listened when she finished and he stood there thinking. “I think we’ll need some outside help.” he said, “Honey Lemon is a whizz on chemicals of all kinds, she might have an idea.” he advised.


 


She nodded, “Sure let’s go for it,” and Hiro typed in her number, after a few rings she picked up.


 


Seeing Hiro she smiled, “Hey Hiro!” she said then she saw Karmi, she gave a huge gasp, “Is that Karmi!?” she said excitedly.


 


Hiro nodded, “Hey Honey Lemon, and yes it’s Karmi.” Karmi waved hello, “Listen we need some advice.” and he explained what they were attempting to do.


 


She gave a thoughtful “Hmmm… never thought of that before.” she mused, “It’s possible but if you were gonna do it you need this.” And she began typing away. Then a final input and Hiro’s phone buzzed with an e-mail notification. “This is a bio-stabilizer,” She explained, “With this it should allow the effects to happen without it going overboard or underboard. It should work for both the permanent and temporary solution.” She explained she then went on to explaining what to do with the chemicals so that the formula worked as intended..


 


Hiro nodded, “Thanks Honey Lemon… question where do we get it?” he asked.


 


She sighed, “Well I do have some, but it would only be enough for like 2 doses, so you’d have one for testing the temporary solution and then the last for the permanent solution.” she said.


 


Hiro nodded, “It’s fine we’ll take it.” he said. “Thanks Honey Lemon.” he thanked her.


 


She smiled, “Oh it’s fine you two get along good?” she inquired.


 


The two blushed at that, looked at each other, then looked away, and mumbled, “Y-yeah sure.” they both said.


 


Honey Lemon waved farewell and cut the call, Hiro and Karmi were still blushing for several seconds, “S-Sorry about that.” Hiro said.


 


Karmi shook her head, “N-No it’s fine but…” a long silence followed that, then finally she cleared her throat, “Ahem! So uh… see you tomorrow then?” She inquired.


 


He stood up, “Yeah uh see you tomorrow,” he blustered. Both were on the edge of confessing but neither could do it, both too embarrassed by Honey Lemon to do so and so they parted, both feeling for each other strongly. So much so that they spent the night dreaming of each other. 


 


Karmi dreamt that she was tall and beautiful, with large breasts, wide hips, long shapely legs, and a big butt. She dreamt that she could show off her sexy body to Hiro and that he would fall head over heels for her. 


 


Hiro, similarly, dreamt he was tall and handsome, impressing her with his new well sculpted body and enhanced manhood. He wooed Karmi with his powerful and handsome body and he kissed her with passion.


 


Needless to say when both woke up that morning both were embarrassed by their dreams. Especially when they found their clothes sticky, after washing Hiro got ready for classes while Karmi went to make sure Honey Lemon’s chemical had arrived. Both were excited for today, if everything went right they would confess to each other.


 


-After Classes-


 


With classes done Hiro went straight for Karmi’s old lab, he knocked on the door and after a few seconds it opened, Karmi was there. She looked happy, “I got the ingredients for the test version ready, now even if this stuff is successful we shouldn’t use the permanent version till the effects of the test version wear off.” she advised. “Altering the chemicals and then applying it to a different formula could lead to some nasty results.” she explained.


 


He nodded, “Gotcha so how much of this stuff is there?” he asked.


 


She smiled, “Enough for a small test, just to make sure it works, now remember the moment this stuff touches your skin you’re gonna experience growth very shortly afterward provided it works ok on humans.” she explained.


 


He nodded, “So uh… what should we test it on?” he asked.


 


She looked at him, “You… bu-” she then realized what he meant, “Uh well… since this is gonna be temporary how about… uh…” he realized what she was implicating, the two were silent… neither aware that the formula was changed due to someone hacking in and altering it so that the formula would be the permanent version. The addition of the ingredient was erased so that they wouldn’t be any wiser to the addition. “I-I’m just joking,'' she babbled, “We can do your hand or something.” she hurriedly redirected.


 


He shrugged, “I-I mean if it’s temporary what’s the harm?” he wondered.


 


Karmi could feel herself getting aroused at the thought, she knew she would have to confess soon. So she turned to the computer and entered the command for the formula to be created. Once that had been done she steeled herself and turned back to Hiro. He was looking away, blushing a bright red. “Hiro.” she said, he turned to face her, she pushed from the desk till she was closer to him and then grabbed his hand, “Listen Hiro… there’s something… there’s something I have to say…” she spoke softly.


 


He raised an eyebrow, “Sure Karmi what is it?” he asked.




She inhaled slightly then she exhaled and after some mental infighting at losing her nerve she grabbed it again and held it still. “When I met you way back when I was very rude to you and I didn’t want much to do with you. But despite that you were nice to me and supportive of my situation. Over time I grew to like you for it, and I saw you as a friend.” she said, “There was also the leader of the Big Hero 6 team, Captain Cutie, that I had a crush on but… even with that you kept helping and supporting me.” she smiled, Hiro smiled as well somewhat torn between admiring the praise and feeling bitter about the fact she was praising his heroic persona. “Then came the incident with Liv and I was forced to move away.” she frowned at tha, “When that happened I realized that you helped me in more ways than I thought possible. I missed you, I missed being close to you, talking to you… touching you…” she said and her hands gripped his hands tightly. “I saw your speech for your brother. It was a wonderful speech, and I wish I could’ve been there to tell you that.” She said.


 


He nodded, “Thanks I only said what Tadashi deserved.” he said.




She nodded, “I think he’d be proud.” she said, “I know I am… and because I am I need to tell you…” she blushed at this, “I need to tell you that I…” she was so red now her face turned a slightly orangish color Hiro looked at her expectantly, “I-'' the sound of the machine beeping interrupted her. She frowned at her inability to say what she wanted to say, she moved to get the formula but Hiro held her hands tightly, she looked at him, “Hiro?” she asked.


 


He nodded at her chair and she paused then sat back down, “Karmi I think I know what you want to say, I think I know cause I want to say it myself. So how about this? I count down from 3 and we say what we want to say.” He said.


 


She blinked in surprise, her heart thudding in her chest. “O-Ok.” she stuttered nervously.


 


He nodded, his own heart thudding had they been paying attention they would’ve felt the veins in their fingers thudding from increased heartbeats. “3…” he started she closed her eyes steeling herself again this time forcing herself to say it no matter what, “2…” She opened her eyes ready to speak. “1!”


 


They both said in unison, “I love you!” they stared at each other, then they both began to snicker then they laughed, after a minute Hiro recovered. “Wow I’ve been wanting to say that for a long time! And now that I have I feel stupid for not doing it earlier.” he chuckled.


 


She giggled, “Well depends on when you would’ve said it, had it been before I left I probably would’ve turned you down.” she admitted.


 


He looked at her, “Really?” he inquired.


 


She nodded, “I still had a crush on Captain Cutie so you were not really in my sights… but afterward I wanted to be with you.” she said.


 


The two sat there then Hiro leaned in, Karmi doing the same, then she stopped, “Sh-Should we be going this far?” she asked.


 


He stopped too, “Uh… I-I don’t mind but if you’re not comfortable we can stop… here… for now… I mean there’s still the formula.” he babbled.


 


Her eyes went wide,” Oh god you’re right!” she remembered, “Hold up I’ll get it.” she stood, and she went to get the completed formula, Hiro though remembered what he said he was going to do with said formula. He realized with his current confession it would be a huge step forward in their budding relationship. He wondered if it was too fast, but then again he had told her that he had been waiting for this for a long time which was true. He loved her for a long time, and finally was able to confess his feelings as well as her own confession… it then occurred to him that they were still quite young… but then again it wasn’t unheard of for young couples to have sex provided they had a condom.


 


It was then he realized that they didn’t have to have sex she could just… see… his… penis… out and about. He turned bright red at the thought. He heard Karmi’s steps and looked up to see her walking forward with a small cup full of the formula in one hand while a plastic glove was in the other hand. She walked up to Hiro then she looked at him blushed and cleared her throat, “S-So you still wanna put it down there or…?” he shook his head.


 


“N-No that’d be weird I mean we just confessed it’d be weird to do it now.” he stammered. “I mean it’s not like it’s gonna be permanent so…” he trailed off awkwardly.


 


They were both silent at that. “Let’s do it,” Karmi boldly declared, “I want to see you…” she said, “and I want you to see me… but there’s only enough for one rub so let’s do you first… we can do me later.” she said.


 


Hiro blushed and nodded, he had a moment of paranoia then, “Hold up a second,” and he went to the computer, and began working the keys and with some strokes he disabled all cameras and sound system while also activating lockdown in the lab, it was now completely isolated from the rest of the schools monitoring systems. “Ok.” he sighed with relief, then he turned to Karmi who had already gotten some of the formula on her gloved fingers. He swallowed then grabbed his pants, unbuttoned them, and pulled them down along with his underwear. Revealing his very, very mediocre endowments. He was bright red as he looked away, “I’m not the biggest I know but…” she giggled. He turned to her confused, “What?” He queried.


 


She held up her gloved hand “You won’t be for about an hour or so.” she said, “So let’s change that up a bit.” she said, ignoring her rapidly thudding heart. She walked forward and crouched down. She then began to rub the formula all over his dick then taking another scoopful and rubbing it on his balls, it was the entire formula but she made sure to make the spread even and not excessive. If she was correct his dick would become 12-14 inches long and 3-4 inches thick while his balls would swell up to 10 inches in diameter. She watched as the formula was absorbed by the skin. As it did Hiro gave a gasp.


 


She nodded, “Good it’s absorbed,” she said. She looked at the formula, there was only a small amount left, she was tempted to use the rest but put it aside and shook off her glove, she then turned to Hiro who was panting. She watched as his dick began to swell up as did his balls he leaned against the counter, his body very hot and heavy. His dick swelled and swelled, gaining inches and thickness as it did, his balls swelled up and as it did the formula had another effect; it caused his sperm production to jump up dramatically. Filling them up, as they got bigger. After some time it finally stopped growing, she looked at his dick it had grown slightly larger than she had predicted, a huge 14 inches in length and 4 inches in girth while his balls were 12 inches in diameter. The amazing part was that he was mostly flaccid, his dick slowly swelling to erection.


She was still crouching and as she stared at his dick she could smell the musk coming from it, and it made her pussy start to leak juices. She reached for it, and touched it, once the formula had been absorbed into the skin it was safe to touch it again. She watched as it reached full mast and saw it was a staggering 19 inches in length. She was crouching so that might’ve made it seem bigger but she felt a nervous bead of sweat go down her neck. Karmi was finding the sheer size to be highly arousing, and she wanted it to be even bigger. ‘This is crazy hot… is it normal to feel this way about it?’ she wondered.


 


She reached for it and touched it, she felt the heat it radiated… and how solid it was. She hadn’t expected that she heard of getting hard but she thought it was figurative. She recoiled from it slightly but her curiosity was overpowering her caution. She looked at Hiro who was no longer panting but watching her wide-eyed. She turned her gaze back to his dick, wiggled her fingers then reached forward and touched it again then she clamped down with her hand on it grasping it firmly. Hiro grunted at the feeling of her firm hand grabbing him, her cool hand not to mention the touch of a girl, the girl he loved to boot caused him to orgasm. His cock bulged and his balls rose up and he came a huge blast of cum splashing right onto Karmi’s face, she screamed with surprise and fell back as he shot 4 more times. When he was done he fell to knees, panting softly as his dick rapidly shrank back to normal.


 


He leaned back, “Holy wow that was… exhausting.” he said, he then looked at Karmi and saw her face covered with sperm. “K-Karmi!” he said and he walked over to her. She say perfectly still he wiped off the cum from her face, she looked very surprised but not angry her eyes were closed to not get soaked with jizz.


 


She opened her eyes and blinked. There was a silence then she spoke, “Well I didn’t expect your sperm production to go up with your balls enlarging. I guess it’s a side effect of the formula.” she said.


 


He blinked, “Y-You’re not mad?” he asked.


 


She shook her head, “No you just had a normal reaction to stimulation… nothing wrong with that…” She looked at his dick, “Wow it’s such a huge difference but…” she reached for it, Hiro inhaled sharply at her touch, “Don’t cum this time,” she said and she began to stroke it, as it got hard she could feel herself getting excited. “Might as well make the most of it.” she said, “You should be shrinking in about 20 minutes.” she said. As she pumped the length she could smell the musk coming from it stronger than before. She could also see the clear fluid starting to leak from his slit. As it slid down onto her hands she saw it was mildly sticky as well as being fluid. She raised her hand to her mouth and licked it, it was a strange taste somewhat sour but also somewhat sweet.


 


It was certainly off-putting but not enough that Karmi was deterred, she looked at Hiro’s dick and saw it was hard. Again seeing it so large was arousing, and she wanted it to be even bigger still she leaned in and took a risk. She opened her mouth and engulfed his dick head into her mouth. Once again his body jerked as he org- ‘Not this time!’ and Karmi reached forward with both hands and gripped his dick tightly. Hiro’s eyes bugged out with pain as he had to deal with cum being stopped in his urethra. It hurt as his dick bulged trying to unload, getting out small driblets of jizz out but nothing more and it was forced back into his nuts visibly swelling from the deluge being forced back. ‘Sorry Hiro but I want to taste more.’ she apologized mentally. That being said she tasted his jizz, what little had escaped, and it was a stronger taste than his pre… and she craved more of it.


 


She began to jerk him off, as she did she sucked and licked his dick head. It didn’t take much for Hiro to get to the breaking point again but he did his best to hold it back. “K-Karmi!” he grunted.


 


She could feel his dick pulsating in her hands, could feel it swell up ready to unload, she couldn’t stop him forever. “It’s ok,” She said and she clamped her mouth down on his head. The first blast of cum puffed out her cheeks as the warm, thick and gooey jizz filled her mouth. The second blast pushed the first round of jizz into her stomach. Karmi nearly choked on the sheer mass of the load and she pulled her head back to prevent herself from choking. She swallowed what she could and spat out the rest even as Hiro’s dick waved about shooting jizz onto the floor and desk thankfully none of it hitting electronic equipment. He came for a full minute before he finally settled down again. He slumped into the chair panting weakly.


 


Karmi was kneeling on the floor processing what she had just experienced. She looked at Hiro and she got to shaky feet and she pulled him more upright and straddled him looking into his tired eyes. She leaned her head forward against his head looking into his eyes with purposeful delight. She felt his hands slide onto her legs then sliding up onto her butt grabbing her panties. She knew what he wanted and she wanted it too but first, “Let’s wait till we get the permanent solution ok?” She asked, “When it’s done we can do it…” she tilted her head to lean in and kiss his cheek. “All…” she kissed his other cheek, “we like…” she purred the final line and kissed him on the lips. He kissed back ignoring the slight taste of her tongue while he squeezed what little butt fat she had.


 


They kissed for at least several seconds moaning and she pressed her bodies against his desperately wanting to be penetrated. However she had to  be patient for now. The hour was almost up, about another minute. So she broke the kiss, and looked at him, “Let’s get the permanent formula made. Time’s almost up,” she said, and he nodded. So tortuously she got off of him and went to the computer to begin the process of making the permanent formula… only for the readings to show the formula had already been made. Her entire face turned pale, she looked at the formula bottle she had used on Hiro, “Oh no…” she said.


 


Hiro, having regained his strength, stood up, “Karmi? What’s-ohhhhh…” he groaned as he saw the computer. “Someone must’ve hacked into it and changed the formula!” he realized now too late. “Karmi let me find out who hacked it.” he said and she stood aside to let Hiro at the computer he began to key into the mainframe and found the said computer. However anybody could’ve used it but these computers had to be logged into there was no other way to do it. He got the login ID and after a search he scowled, “Jack Harby… that jerk found out about this!? How?! I was careful!” he growled, this was true… to a degree, Jack knew about Karmi and how she had left college early to work at a big company then later moved away after the incident. When he saw Hiro with her he guessed they were up to something.


 


Hiro checked a certain doubt that flared up in his mind, after some inquiries he found it, “That bastard copied the formula!” he said.


 


Karmi snickered, “Well good luck getting the ingredients.” she chortled.


 


He looked at her, “That’s not the problem right now, what's he gonna do if he sells that info to some greedy bio-tech company?” he brought up.


 


She rubbed her chin, “Then we shut him down,” and she went to her purse and grabbed her phone and hit a speed-dial number. Hiro watched as she waited then, “Hello Liv? Got a favor to ask.” she said, “Someone might be trying to sell a growth formula, name’s Jack Harby but could be using an alias, mind snatching it up and arresting the dude for theft?” a pause, “Thanks, talk to you later.” she replied. “Hopefully she’ll find something.” she said, she then turned her gaze to Hiro. “Now then for a cure to this…” she said looking at his dick and she felt her heart thud in her chest with the desire to mount him and get fucked silly but knew that was the last thing on his mind. “Can’t make it now, don’t have the ingredients besides your hormones need time to stabilize.” she explained to him.


 


He looked at her, “So how long do I have to deal with this?” he said, gesturing to his enlarged schlong and balls.


 


Karmi thought about it, “Depending on how quickly I can get the ingredients 2 months maybe more?” she guessed.


 


His jaw dropped, “How am I gonna hide this thing for 2 months?” he demanded.


 


She shrugged, “I dunno…” she would’ve said ‘that’s not my problem’ but felt if she was gonna be in a relationship being sassy with him was a bad idea, “I’ll help you but I’m sure you’ll come up with something.” she encouraged. He sighed, and she leaned in and kissed his cheek, “C’mon I’ll help, I think that’s what a woman should do for her man.” she consoled, he smiled and kissed her.


 


Then he looked down at his dick which was rising up, “Well if you want me any bigger you should do it now.” he said. She flushed red at the thought, her newly found size fetish going beyond overboard.


 


She looked away, “L-Let’s put that on hold for now.” she said, and she went to bottle up the remaining formula.


 


-2 Weeks Later-


 


Hiro panted as Karmi sucked him off, it had been 2 weeks since the incident and a lot had happened. For one Jack Harby had been found trying to sell his own version of the formula and was arrested and promptly expelled from the college. Hiro and Karmi officially began dating each other and Karmi had convinced her parents to allow her to get her own place. Karmi worked for Sycorax on the side while also getting the supplies needed for the counter formula. However the biggest thing had been Hiro himself, bizarrely enough the formula had done more than just change the size of cock and balls it had also caused his body to become slightly more fit and muscular from his time on the side as a hero. As if it took his efforts and increased the pay off of the activities. He had also developed a heightened libido and with each session heightened stamina he could come at least 2 times now before he quieted down.


 


He squirmed as she began to gently squeeze his big balls urging them to release their load and release he did. Straight into her stomach which filled up and began to bulge from the sheer amount, he came for a full 20 seconds before he stopped, he sighed with relief as Karmi pulled her head back and swallowed the last load, she reached down to her stomach which was bulging slightly. “I swear you’re cumming more each time.” she said, she looked at his dick which was slowly shrinking down. She then stood up and straddled him, “you doing ok?” she asked.


 


He nodded, “Yeah I’m fine…” he assured her. Karmi for her part had gotten accustomed to sucking him off, she could take at least 8 inches of his massive length before needing to pull back, and was working on actual penetration. She had birth control but Hiro was just too big for her currently, so she was working on a formula to remedy that. With her help Hiro was able to hide his endowments from everybody even from Fred’s nose probing inquisitiveness.


 


Of course with her being around Hiro people had noticed and managed to get from the two the fact they were officially dating now. Responses were generally positive, with Fred, Honey Lemon, Aunt Cass, and Wasabi congratulating the two, while Gogo seemed… oddly dismissive. Hiro had expected her to be happy for him so when she had given a “Oh… good for you… I guess…” he was speechless.


 


She looked at him concerned, “Is it because of Gogo?” she asked.


 


He sighed, “Kinda… I thought she’d be happy for me, it’s just… weird.” he said.


 


She leaned in and kissed his cheek, “You used to like her didn’t you?” she asked.


 


He shook his head, “Nooo, I mean she’s cool and all but nah too old for me, I liked her as a friend.” he assured her. It was then something occurred to him, “But did she like me?” He wondered.


 


She thought about it, “No idea, never really seen you two together so maybe?” she guessed.


 


He shrugged, “Well either way I got you.” he said and he leaned forward his forehead touching hers, she smiled and kissed him again When they broke he stroked her cheek, “And I couldn’t be happier.” he spoke honestly.


 


It was then she remembered, “Next time I got a little surprise for you come to my new place. We'll have some fun.” she said.


 


He nodded, “Sure I should be finished with a means to hide this.” he smiled.


 


She blinked, “You mean your portal system? Where are you gonna hide your dick?” she pried.


 


His smile got even wider, “Let me worry about that.” he teased, she pouted but relaxed and rested against him the two silently enjoying each other’s company.


 


-Aunt Cass’s store-


 


Honey Lemon and Gogo sat together at a table, “Ohhh I’m so happy that Hiro finally hooked up with Karmi! I’ve been waiting for this for ages now!” gushed the glasses wearing girl.


 


Gogo sucked on her smoothie absently, when she stopped she leaned back, “Yeah good for him…” she muttered.


 


Honey looked at her best friend, “Gogo what’s going on?” she asked.


 


Gogo fiddled with a toothpick in her mouth, “What’re you talking about?” she redirected.


 


Honey put her hands on her hips, “Ever since Hiro told us he was dating Karmi you’ve been… well… not exactly grumpy… but…” she began.




Gogo sat up, “Whose grumpy?” she growled.


 


Honey cowered at Gogo’s angry glare, “I said ‘not exactly grumpy,’” she pointed out.


 


Gogo crunched her toothpick, spat it out and got up, “I’m outta here.” she declared and left Honey Lemon who sighed with relief. It was then she saw the happily humming Karmi walk out she decided to check on Hiro. She walked up and saw the door was ajar. She peeked in to check on him and her jaw dropped. She saw Hiro without his shirt on, his slightly darkened skin glistening with sweat, his body the tone of a slightly muscular body not enough to be called athletic but slim with some light muscle tone. He had his pants on so she couldn’t see that but just seeing his upper body was enough to make her heart beat a bit faster. He turned and she pulled away one hand over her mouth the other over her heart to stop it from thudding so hard. Hiro grabbed his shirt and pulled it back on, unaware of Honey Lemon tiptoeing down the stairs.


 


-The Next Day-


 


Hiro walked up to the apartment that Karmi was staying at, it wasn’t big but it looked way too fancy for his own tastes, making him wonder if she used her past association to get it. He walked in and found her apartment number, he pressed the call button and the video panel showed a ringing sign, after 3 rings it was answered, “Hiro you’re here! Come on up!” however there was no video feed. He blinked at that as the video call ended and the door buzzed. He opened it up and walked to the elevator to go to her floor. He walked up to her apartment and knocked, “Door’s open!” Came Karmi’s voice, and he opened the door, he looked around the empty room then turned and closed the door and locked it.


 


He turned his gaze back to the apartment, “Karmi, where are you?” he asked.


 


He heard footsteps he turned and opened his mouth only for it to drop in surprise. Karmi stepped out, but a much different Karmi. For one she wore a red see-through nightgown, for another the nightgown was raised up so the hem was up past her waist. The reason for this was that Karmi had two very large breasts on her chest. Each one was huge about the size of a basketball with sunken nipples but that wasn’t the only change. She placed a hand on her hip and turned her body he saw her butt had also been enlarged. It had to be 30 inches across now and it jutted out pointedly from her body but it was perfectly round so it didn’t look out of place.


 


Hiro could feel his dick get instantly hard. It was fortunate that he had just finished his portal for it yesterday. “Holy wow.” He said.


 


Karmi blushed slightly, she had worried she had gone overboard but his reaction solidified her choice of size. That being said she was touched he had such a strong reaction to her. She walked up to him, despite practicing earlier she found it hard to not fall from the sway of her huge breasts and her massive bottom. She approached him and her breasts touched his chest. “I see you like it.” she purred, “This is for you.” she reached for her breasts and pushed them up provocatively. His fingers twitched with the desire to grab them, “Go ahead, touch them, these boobs are for you and you only.” she purred. He couldn’t stop himself, his hands went up and he grabbed her boobs, his fingers sinking into the soft boobflesh.


 


Karmi moaned at the feel of his hands on her boobs sinking into the flesh and squeezing them. She squirmed and began to pant as her body heated up from the stimulation. He leaned his head in and began to kiss them, his hot wet lips leaving sloppy marks on them. Karmi could feel her pussy getting wet from just this alone. He then moved in one hand releasing her boob and going down to grab her butt. Her once hidden nipples now stood erect from the stimulation. They were quite big, almost as big as her thumb, “Wow look at these babies…” then he remembered, “Wait a minute your nipples aren’t sunken in.” he pointed out.


 


She blushed, “F-For some reason-ah!” she moaned as he flicked a nipple, “F-For some reason when my b-breasts got bigger my nipples got sunken in.” she managed to get out.


 


He leaned in and flicked her nipple again this time with his tongue. She couldn’t help it. She bit her lip as she orgasmed her body tensing briefly then she fell forward onto him. Hiro caught her and thanks to his new strength he could hold her easily. In fact he reached down to her butt and with both hands grabbed her big booty firmly, his fingers sunk into her buttflesh just as they had done with her breasts, and lifted her up with ease. Karmi panted against his neck she could smell his sweat and it was the sweetest scent she could possibly smell. It was the smell of sweat she could smell a salty smell but along with a strangely sweet scent.


 


He took her to her room and laid her down onto the bed. She looked at him and spread her legs inviting him in. He looked at it, her small thin body with those huge breasts made them somehow look even bigger. He grabbed his shirt and pulled it off revealing his slightly muscular form. The genius biologist loved it, his body, him, and most importantly his dick. He grabbed his pants and slid them off revealing a device attached to his groin. He grabbed it and pulled it off, as he did his dick appeared erect and ready to fuck. Karmi’s eyes shone with the sight of the 19 inch behemoth. Juices flowed from her slit as she was ready for the penetration. “I’m yours to do as you please.” she purred. He climbed onto the bed and bent his head forward to kiss her. The two kissed, both touching each other, one of his hands grabbing her butt while the other stroked the back of her head. Her own hands going under his arms and grasping his back gently.


 


Hiro relished the fact she gave herself to him so willingly… it meant she was his and his alone. He pulled back and she looked at him lovingly, he could’ve been crazy from the adrenaline but he could have sworn her pupils turned into glowing pink hearts. “Hiro take me!” she breathed, “My body aches for you!” she moaned. Intercourse… the final and most important step in a relationship… was he ready? She was, and it would be rude to not return her feelings. He nodded, and he pushed his hips up lining up his length with her lower lips. He checked to make sure they were lined up, he lowered down and he felt his pressing her wet fleshy vulva. He looked at her one last time. She nodded and he thrust his hips down. Karmi bit her lip and threw her head back as she felt pain from the loss of her virginity. She gripped him tightly, her nails digging into his skin. He took the pain silently waiting for her to adjust.


 


She began to relax as the pain subsided and her body began to adjust, she looked at him and nodded. He began to move pulling his dick out before sliding it back in, he did it slowly and carefully. She moaned as she felt his dick spreading her insides, normally this would’ve been extremely painful but she had taken a special solution, one that would allow her skin to stretch beyond a normal person’s limits not only that but they would also increase her body’s own durability a bit. She pulled his chest in slightly, “Harder,” she moaned into his ear and he began to thrust harder and faster now. He himself was trying to not just blow his load, she was so wet and tight. His hips slapping against hers with a wet ‘PLAP!’ that kept sounding with every thrust, satisfying and heartening. He kept thrusting each thrust stronger than the last turning her darkened booty a cherry red, he felt his dick bulge.


 


He began to pull out but Karmi hooked her legs onto his waist, “it’s fine let it out.” she huffed to him, “I’m safe.” she assured him


.


 


But that wasn’t what Hiro was worried about, through gritted teeth he grunted, “Not… that… your belly…” he grunted, she smiled.


 


Karmi stroked his cheek, “I’ll be fine trust me.” she assured him, Hiro didn’t know what she had done but if she wasn’t worried… maybe it’d be fine? He nodded and gave his final thrust, his dick sinking as their hips met. His huge balls bulged then began to clench his dick visibly pulsing as he pumped his sperm into her. Karmi’s head rose up, her eyes rolling up, and her mouth opened as she felt herself cum from his sperm flooding her womb. She gritted her teeth as her arms fell to the side and she grabbed the sheets pulling on them her knuckles white. She had imagined many things that would happen when he finally came in her but all of them paled to what she actually felt. She felt her womb begin to expand as his cum filled it and then overfilled it, her belly bulging as he pumped jizz so hard she could’ve sworn she heard each pump. Hiro’s balls visibly deflated as unloaded more sperm than he had ever done before. He came for a full 30 seconds by which time Karmi’s belly had grown till it looked like she was 9 months pregnant with twins. When it was over and he looked down at her he memorized this image, an image he would be proud to recall in future.


 


He pulled his dick out and Karmi flopped to her side panting slightly. She felt Hiro embracing her from her back, she turned her head as best she could, the two kissed. When they broke she rubbed her belly then looked at him, “Can you help me stand up? I wanna see,” she asked he nodded and helped her stand up. The two went to the bathroom and she looked at her bloated self in the mirror. As Karmi observed herself she couldn’t help but think, ‘one this’ll be like this because I’ll have a baby…’ she glanced at Hiro, ‘ his baby.’ and that thought warmed her, she kissed him again, “I love you she said again.


 


He embraced her from behind his hand on her bloated belly, “I love you.” he said and the two stood both content with each other’s presence...
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